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.•    V  -       WOBD8  BY  ALRX.  MUm. 

IN  days  of  yore,  from  Britain's  dhore/ 
Wolfe  the  daQnilesg  hero  came, 
And  planted  firm  old  England's  flag  _^ 

On  Oanada'is  fair  domain  I 
Here  may  it  wave,  our  boast,  our  pride, 

And  joined  in  love  together, 
The  l*hi8tle.  Shamrock,  Rose,  entwined, 
The.  Maple  Leaf  for  ever. 


'.:':  CHORUS. 

'''■■■■•'-       .      ■   •  .■.  .       .    •  ■  ^  ■''    .,' 

The  Maple  Leaf,  our  emblem  dear, 
.  The  Maple  Leaf  for  6ver, 
The  Thistle,  Shamrock,  Bose, Entwined ,       - 
The  Idfaple  Leaf  for  ever. 

At  Qneenston  Heights,  and  Lundy'  s  lane,        f 

Our  brave  Fathers,  side  by  side. 
For  freedom  homes,  and  loved  ones  dear.: 

Firmly  stood,  and  nobly  died  ;  - 

And  those  dear  rights  which  they  maintained, 

We  swear  to  yield  them  never  I  .      '    .     ^  ■ 
Our  watchword  ever  more  shall  be 

The  Maple  Leaf  for  ever. 

^   The  Maple  Leai;  ip. 

May  our  Dominion  still  extend 
"From  Cape  Baoe  to  Woobka  Sound ; 
May  peace  fbrever  be  our  lot,    ' 
And  plenty  .in  store  abound ; 
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And  may,  those  ties  otjlpye  be  our»< 
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And  flpurish  green  o'er  Freedom*!  home  /*; 

The  Maple  Leaf  for  ever.  /; 

/  r  The  ]IIaple  Leaf^&c 


On  merry  England's  far  famed  l^d^ 
May  kind  Heaven  gweetly  smile  ; 

God  bless  old  Seotland  evermore, 
An^  Ireland's  Emerald  Isle ; 
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Then  swell  the  song,  both  loud  and  long, 

Till  rocks  and  forest  quiver,  i 
God  saVe  our  Queen,  and  Heaven  bless 

The  Maple  Leaf  for  ever.   '   ' 

;    The  Maple  Leaf,  ko. 
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'  '^Kalr  Rosalie.'^ 

^' '     '  \     ■  jf 

WOBDff  BY  "W.   W.  W. 

TaB  woodland  birds  are  singing 
Their  love  songs  to  the  morn. 
The  golden  snn  is  shining 

On  fields  of  waving  corn ; 
And  zephyrs  live,  are*  coming. 

From  oflF yon  mighty  sea; 
Yet  still  my  heart  is  pining, 

For  thee  fair  Rosalie. 
Yet  still  my  heart  is  pining, 
^  For  thee  fair  ^salie.  ^  ~~ 


The  fairy  spell  that  bound  us 


.,^v 


— In  childhood's  gunny  years. 

Still  clings/to' memory  fondly. 

In  liilence  and  in  tears ; , 
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Thfl  d«3rl!ght  and  the  BtArllght,     .  ' 

The  birds  upon  the  tree,— 
All,  all  that's  fair  and  beautifal, 
Reoall  bright  thoughts  of  tfaoe ; 
^  Yes  all  that's  feir  and  beautiful  l^ 
Recall  bright  thoughts  of  theo. 

The  young  folks  now  are  waiting 

Down  on  the  village  green, 
With  garlands  fkir  and  lovely, 

To  crown  their  May-day  Queen ; 
Yet  w^ll  do  I  remember, 

On^  year  ago  to-day, 
They  chose  you  as  the  feircst, 

And  crown'd  you  Queen  of  May  j 
They  chose  you  as  the  fairest^       > 

And  crown'd  ypu  Queen  of  May. 

'.   .  "        "■   ,  -  .        .■■■■.■■.-■       ■    *   - 

■'-'■:.'■'.  ^"  •■  ■       -•         ■       ■     '  ■   '  - 
•-  -■.■-•'■ 

Now  by  the  weeping  willow, 

Where  lovely  roses  bloo^, 
The  ivy  vine  is  creeping 

Around  your  lonely  tomb ; 
And  daisies  now  are  peeping 

From  out  their  grassy  bed ; 
While  angels,  love,  and  k^fteping 

Watch  o'er  the  silent  d^ad, 
While  angels,  love,  arc  Ifceeping  . 

Watch  o'er  the  silent  dead.    - 
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CwiHs  ai|«ttN  c^ 

/     WORDS  BT  0..A.  WHlTi. 

BBAUTiroL  bird  of  Spring  has  come 
Seeking  a  place  to  build  his  home, 
Warbling  his  song  so  Itfebt  and  free, 

Beautiful  bird  come  live  with  me ; 
gome  live  with  mo,  you  shall  be  free, 

If  you  will  come  and  live  with  me. 
Come  live  with  me,  you  shall  be  free, 

Beautiful  bird,  come  live  with  me  j 
I'm  all  alone,  come  live  with  ine. 

Come  live  with  me,  you  shall  be  free. 

CHOEUS,^    ■ 

Come,  birdie,  come  live  with  me, 
We  will  be  happy,  light,  and  free ; 

You  shall  be  all  the  world  to  me, 
Come,  birdie,  come  live  with  me. 
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„•>■/ 


Ye  little  Inrds  that  sit  and  sing,  / 

Many  a'thotight  of  loved  ones  bring,  / 

Hov'ring  around  your  tiny  nest. 
Calling  your  loved  ones  home  to  rest  J 

Oh  I  happy  bird,  no  thought  of  care, 
No  aching  heart,  no  grief  to  bear. 
Over  th€S  land,  over  the  sea, 

i^v!*  ^  i'      ^^£,       i     Come  change  your  home  and  live  with  me, 
In '^  Y ;  'r'-^:^:::        Come  change  your  home,  no  more  to  roam, 
^?i^      -                             Come  change  your  home  and  live  with  me. 
— — — Come,  bird^  come,  Ac. 
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Bitdieji^bat  Wkeb  you  fly  ^way, 
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I'll  not  deceive  you,  yoi 

If  you  should  come  an 

Now  birdie  fly  fast  to  th 

To  your  sweet  home'for  night  is  nigh, 
And  when  the  sun  shines  o'er  the  lea,    r"^ 
Bring'thy  sweet  mate  and  live  with  me; 
Then  we  will  sing,  daylight  to  bring, 
Then  we  will  sing,  daylight  to  bring. 

Gome,  birdie,  cdme,  &G. 


It's  Nauglitjr,  bnt  I'ts  ITlce. 

OF  love  at  first  sight  you  have  heard, 
Well  I'm  a  luckless  cove. 
And  love  a  lass,  upon  my  word,        ^ 

i  met  at  Dudley's  Grove  ; 
At  the  charming  gai:^e  of  croquet, 

I  have  been  her  partner  twice, 
I  love  her,  ain't  it  naughty  ?  , 
Well,  it's  naughty  but  it's  nice. 


OHOEUS. 

You  cannot  call  it  wicked, 

.  For  it's  not  a  glaring  vice, 
you  can  only  say  it's  naughty. 
Well,  it's  naughty  but  it's  nice. 

Last  night  I  called  at  Dudley  Qrove, 
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Ahd  asked  if  she  wonld  go 
A  walk,  and  we  would  talk  of  love ; 
^vAt  fiMt  she  anlBwered,  J<  Ko,»^  •. 
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TJien  consented,  and  we  walked  and  talked 

1  thought  it  Paradlge.    --'         ! 
Bnt  she  aald  'twas  wrong ;  I  answered, 
_  Well,  it's  naughty,  but  its  nice. 


You  cannot  say  It's  wicked,  &c. 

I  put  my  arm  around  her  waist,  i,/ 

Her  form  I  gently  pressed, 
And  then  she  laid  her  lovely  faee, 

Upon  my  manly  chest. 
I  kissed  her  two  times  on  the  cheek, 

I  would  have  kissed  her  thrice ; 
But  1  whispered,  aint  it  naughty  ? 

.She  said,  yes,  but  it's  s<?  nice. 

You  caninot  say  it'6  Xvicked,  Ac. 

To^y  she  asked  if  she  might  wed ; 

Her  Ma  exclaimed,  my  dear, 
You  must  not  think  of  marrying  Fred 

For  many  and  many  a  year;  • 

It's  wicked,  Miss,  your  Pa  and  Ma 

And  home  to  sacrifice, 
To  get  married:  well,  I  know,  said  she, 

if s  naughty,  but  it's  nice. 

You  cannot  say  it's  wicked,  &c. 

fB|r  parents  have  consented,  and 

In  two  days  she  will  be 
My  wife !    So  now  you  know  my  tale, 
I  hope  you  wift  giye  to  me, 
''■  The  same  applause  that  from  you  all 
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Bo  often  I  entice :  ~^ 

Its  naughty,  perhaj^s,  to  ask  it, 
w  But  to  get  it  is  so  nice.  ■  -   '^„    • 

V  ;        *  :       You  caimot  say  iVu  wicked,  Ac. 
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<hir  Old  Oanadlan  Home. 

W0BU8   BY  W.  Vt.  WAKBLAM. 


THB  moon  and  stari  are  brightly  shining,  as  we  boyt 
IPO  niArAhinir  nlnnv. 


go  marching  along^ 


*  i 


:iiii£z   •  ^ 


#<-, 


•  -  ,•  .-rV- 


With  knapsaok  light  and  oar  rifles  bright,  the  old  hills 

shall  echo  our  song.  « 

We  are  out  on  the  march  to-night,  boys,  on!  onr  no 

matter  whero  wo  roam,  ''^* 

We  know  that  a  welcome  awaits  us,  in  our  old  Oanadian  ,    -^  '>^''- 

.     home,-  ;■';:■'■.''"'•  ^  ■■  ^m'  ■   ,...'.■'■.'.''  '■'''''=-'     , 

We  know  that  a  welcome  awaits  ns,  in  our  old  Oanadiftn  **.;  ■ , 

home*    .  ,  ,        ^\ '     ^'■'/^'t' 


OHOSUS.  '^ 

We  are  out  I  wo  are  out  I  we  are  ont  on  the  ms^h 

to-night  boys,      , 
On  I    on  I    no  mattec^here  wo  roam. 
We  know  that  a  welcome  awaits  us 
In  our  old  Canadia^home.  ,  , 
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Whea  the  dQw  is  on  the  maple  leaf,  and  the  Braver 

drinks  frb^thefs  rills,  > 

Oijr  valleys  then  team  with  golden  grain,  and    wild,     V!  '^  ^ 

flowers  bloom  on  the  hills,  •'rV*' 

When  the  snpw  flakes  fall  in  their  beauty,  ai||^.  roses  are 

scattered  and  gone. 
We  have  the  sweet  music  of  sleigh-bells,  in  the  place  of 

the  wild  bird's  song,  *."*»* 

A  We  have  the  sweet  musio  of  sleigh-bells^  In  tie  nlji4e^f    « ^^ 


ftldt> 


the  wild  bird's  song. 


We  are  ontl  we  are  out,  Ae. 


# 


'^f- 


%^< 


When  our  Dathers  erossed  the  ocean  deep,  in  the  periloiii'  ,     *  ^^3j 
days  of  yore. 
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ih^  proudly  pi»ni6«AlW<m»li»g,  bii  Wr  own  C»n»di«i 
And  deeds  that  are  haUowed  in  itory,  on  that  flag  will 


ever  remain,  ;^/       , 

And  wh«n  •••»  'tii  unfurled  for  battle,  it  will  lea*  ui  to 

'     '  S^ory  again,  I 

f'    V  ^    And  when  e'eri'tia  unfurled  fbr  battle,  It  will  lead  ui  t<|- 

>;\    .V'      .      glory  again.  ^    ^7 


*- 


■«.». , 


We  are  out  1  we  are  out,  Ae 
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'      •WOBDS  BT  0.   BVBBH8T. 

A 8  th«  shadows  soft  were  creeping,        » 
,    And  the  sun  had  faded  in  the  West, 
^  In  the  churchyard  we  were  weeping. 

Where  we  gently  laid  Carena  down  to  rest. 
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\         CHORUS. 

Th«|^weep,  Oh^!  weep,  for  the  grayitis  deep, 
I  And  Carena's  gone  for  ever^        ' 
ihen  weep,  Oh  I  Iveep,  for  the  grave  is  deoj^, 
t    Ajtf  Carena's  gOne  for  ever. 


V      '    .  ^ 


Never  bloom'o  on  earth/a  flower,  '  ^ 

Halfso  beautiful  and  fair  as  shej       , 

Never  J)iid  in  wood  or  bower,  / 

Ever  warbled  noted  so  full  of  melody. 


Then  weep,  Oh  i  weep. 


And  bet  spirit  Itnew  lio  sadndss, 
^hile  )ier  hoait  wiw  «ver  gay  f^nd^^gbt ; 
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And  hor  eje  shone  bright  with  gladnese, 
*    Aa  tho  stars  abovo  in  beauty  ihino  at  night. 
•  Then  woep,  Oh!  weep,  i^o. 


'  y 


^1^ 


-..-.      .*A^    ■    ■■     ,  (J 
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Iil¥e  in  my  Heart  and  pay  no  Ben|. 


\  '}*^  . 


WORDS  BT  flAHUlL  LOVKB. 


VOURNHN,  when  your  days  were  bright, 
Never  an  cfyo  did  I  dare  to  lift  to  yon, 
IJat^now.  we  your  fortunes  blight, 
V  False  one^"tM-o  flying,  in  sunshioo  that  knew  you, 
But  still  on  one  welcome  true  rely. 
i>t  '6^^^®*  *^°  crops  may  fail  and  the  cow  go  dry, 
•And.  your  cabin  be  mirn'd  and  all  be  spent, 
Cdme  live  in  my  heartand  pay  no  rent. 


*  ■  V. 


."■„     ■..■.•!•;■••      ,   , 


.^>; 


Vourneen,  dry  up  those  tears. 
The  sensible  people  will  tell  you  to  wait,  dear, 
$ut  Ah  1  i4  the  wasting  of  love's  young  years, 
On  our  innocent  hearts  we're  counting  a  ehate,  dear. 
For  hearts  when  they're  young  should  make  the  YoiWf  ^, 
For  when  they  are  old,  sure  they  don't  know  howi'       'i 
So  marry  at  once,i^nd  you'll  not  repent,*  Z   - ; '.      *'  '*f<, 

When  you  live  in  my  heart  and  pay  no  rent.      /     ;  't^^    % '  ^-i^t 
■':■■.-"■'■.-•■  ;:■■:.■*■::.-::'■■/■■:  T,::'  y  :'.:;■■-. r..r/v^/1--.l:^^^^^ 

*  One  of  fnany  affectionate  Irish  sayingfa,  alludinff  to  the  t>ld 
r  Irish  proverb,  "Marty  in  haste  and  repent  at  leisure.** 
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COMIO   BOMO   AMD  OHOBUS,    BY   MBP.   WINNBB. 

nBN  In  boyhood's  day*  of  trouble, 
Down  the  hollow  damp  and  low, 
Ev'ry  morn  to  achool  I  travol'd, 
Just  because  I  had  to  go;      j; 
Sph,  how  hard  was  ev'ry  lesson, 
And  the  days  so  long  and  slow, 
Jnst  l)eoi«»se  I  could  not  study 
I  wti'MiElkys  dowii,  below. 


OHOBUS. 

Down  below,  down  below, 
Down  below,  down  below 
,      Trips  are  gay,  I'd  have  iwu  know. 
For  those  who  travel  oBwn  berow. 

•  ■■  ■  ■♦::>■*  ■ 
When  the  weary  work  wwr  over, 

Mother  dress'd  me  ckan  and  neat,       * 
I  remember  how  she  wash'd  |ne,  ^  _,  , 

Digging  at  my  ears  ?ind  febtu/  *^v> 
Then  to  Sunday  School  she  fioolil^l  / 

But  my  step  was  always  sloi 
Fo^  it  soem'd  thiit  all  they  told- 
as  of  tonttent  down  below. 

-'■^   '  W-*  5-*'  'f'A  ^ 

Down  below,  dowf  below,  Ac. 
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ime  went  on  and  I  gruw  older, 
Thinking  always  what  a  fool,   ., 

VfMl  this  to  ever  travel,      ~;^^eTiT^~\f^ 
Down  that  dirty^  Jane  to  ^cliuol,  .  ,  y- 
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Pljit  mil  down  below. 
]DOvfn  below,  down  below,  Ac. 

Theti  I  thonght  to  crois  the  ocean,  .    '' 
~  And  to  view  the  world  80  wido. 

fiut  my  dear  and  kind  oM  (Bptlior  >;;> 

Oheck'd  my  passion  for  the  tido  \  '■<' 

For  In  weeping  accexits  said  she,  ;?  Jr 

Benjaminnie,*  don't  you  know,  ,    ^  ^i 

Storms  are  many  on  the  water,  ^ 

Bailors  often  go  below.      "^ 

Down  below,  down  below,  ko.  / 
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•  ■    "^  ■  .•» 

1  Know  Wbo  Is  Comlns  to  Me. 

■wo^DSji* T.  DAM,  ia«.  . . ,,;.  4; :  * p 

M  the^ffi-die  hath  flown  to  her  nest, 
And  the  daisies  have  clos'd  their  sweet  eyeit    '    'i^^^^ 
When  the  stltr  i^  come  out  in  the  Westj 

And  silence  steals  over  the  skies ;  ' 

Then  I  haste,  I  haste  to  our  lored  Linden  tree,. 
For  I  know  who  is  coming,  is  coining  to  mo. 
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"WEenlhe Tarkhath  sunk BownTln the  corn, 

And  the  hum  of  the  village  is  still. 
When  the  twilight  grows  soft  as  the  mora, 
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.  And  the  glow  worms  shine  under  the  hill ; 
Then  I  haste,  I  haste,  to  our  loy'd  Linden  tree. 
For  I  know  who  is  coming,  is  ooinlBg  to  me. 
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I*am  Wnlttng,  Darling* 

WOBDB  BT  SABAd  F.   NOBTON. 

I  am'  waiting  darling,  waiting, 
For  thy  footstep's  thrilling  sound, 
For  thy  hand  upon  .the  latchet, 
-MaKing  all  my  pulses  bound. 
I  am  lonely  darling,  lonely, 
•  Friends  and  foes  alike  have  fled, 
But  tor  thy  loilg'-topked  for  presence,  , 
Better  that  I  were  with  the  dead. 

Thro'  the  gloom  my  eyes  are  striving,  . 

Outlines  of  thy  form  to  get ; 
But  each  footfall,  nearingj  passing, 

"Rings  the  Jtnell  stilllonger  yet.'-' 
Why  so  tardy  in  thy  coming? 

Does  no  sweet  and  subtle  pow'r  | 

.Tell  thy  heart  from  mine  appealing. 

How  each  moment  seems  an  hour  ? 

Hasten  love ;  night  closes  round  me,. 

And  adown  the  autumn  blast, 
Sweep  strange  sounds,  that  mingle  wildly 
-With  the  memories  of  the  past. 
Gome  1  while  in  thine  anns  enfolded, 

Fierce  winds  f&lHo  lullabies; 
Phantom  forms,  and  fears,  and  doubtings, 

AH  dissolye  before  thine  eyes. 
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JLF    "Whatever  opinion  of  me  you  may  choose, 
But  speak  not,  Oh  I  speak  not  of  me  with  the  taunt, 
That  I'm  trying  to  win  whgt  I  really  <Ion'Ji^  want. 
Whatever  yoji  sf  y  I'll  forgive  and  forglt,   *  ^  ^ 

So  you  speak  not  of  me  as  a  heartless  coquettO|:^ 
Say  any  thing  else  and  I  will  not  be  hurt^  v  .^ 

But  whatever  you  call  me  don't  call  me  a  flirt,      ' 

You  may  say  If  you  please  I'm  a  terrible  blue> 
For  no  mischief  is!  done  if  the  charge  should  prove 

true;         ,  '  ^ 

I  would  rather  my  head  phoul<lwi%,HeVrpn  be  fill'd, 
Than  I  in  the  arts  of  a  flirt  shoul*i>e  skill'd^^f     ■ 
Yes  laiigh  if  you  will  at  the  books  on  my  shelves, 
'Tis  a  sigu  that  you're  not  over-burdened  yourselves ; 
You  may  call  me  a  blue  and  I  will  not  be  hurt, 
But  whatever  you  call  me  don't  call^me  a  flirt.  - 

You  may  say  I  am  ugly,  uOgracefuli  or  then,  , 

If  I  own  to  all  that,  I'll  be  owning  no  sin ; 
If  you  say  what  is  true,  I've  no  cagse  to  complain, 
And  if  false,  I  won't  mind,  if  yotf"feay  it  again. 
But  Oh !  to  be  held  up  to  any  one's  eyes. 
As  the  thing  that  all  men  do  most  truly  despise; 
Call  me  any  thing  else  and  I  will  not  be  hurt, 
.  But  whateT^r  you  call  me^oh't  call  me  ft  flirt 
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Thou  hust  Jjieamed  to  Xot^  AnoUier* 

•'■  '^. ,.■:■■■■'■ '"^■■;.\  ;■:■;;.■■.■   ballad.- 

THOU  hast  learned  to  love  anoiher, 
Thou  hast  broken  ct'ry  vow, 
We  have  parted  from  each  othir, 
And  my  heart  is  lonely  npw/j 
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I  have  taught  my  looks  to  shi^n  thee, 

When  coldly  we  have  met, 
P<g  another's  smile  hath  wonl thee, 

And  thy  voice  I  must  forge);. 
Ob  I  is  it  well  to  sever 

This  heart  from  thine  for  ever  ?\ 
Can  I  forgtt  thee  ?    Never  I 

FarewoJl!  Farewell  for  ever  I 
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We  have  met  in  scenes  of  pleasure, 

We  have  met  in  halls  of  pride, 
i  have  seen  thy  new-found  treasure, 

I  h|ive  gazed  upon  thy  bride ; 
I  have  marked  the  timid  lustre 

Of 'thy  down-cast,  happy  eye, 
I  have  seen  thee  gaze  upon  her, 

Forgetting  I  was  by. 
I  grieve  that  e'er  I  met  thee, 
"Fain,  fain  would  I  forge  i  thee, 
'Twere  folly  to  regret  thee,  ^- 

Farewell  I  Farewell  for  ever  I 


:     We  have  met  atad  wj&liave  parted, 
.      But  I  uttered^<farce  a  word, 
VLike.a  guilty  thiHg  I  started, 


When  thy  well-known  voice  I  heard  ; 
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'Thy  looks  were  stem  an4  altered,   , 

And  thy  ^ordB  were  cold  and  high, 
How  my  traitor  courage  faltered, 

When  I  dared  to  meet  thine  eye. 
Oh!  woman's  love  will  grieve  her, 

And  woman's  pride  will  leave  her, 
Life  has  fled^Rhen  love  deceive?  he^ 

FareweiyBterewell  for  everl      * 

■  ''^^w-  ■■■•■'■ ' 
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Thoti  lifist  W6niided  the  Spirit  that 
I^¥efl  Thee. 

THOU  tiast  wounded  the  spirit  that  lov'd  thee, 
And  cherished  thine  image  for  years, 
Thon  hast  taught  me  at  last  to  fotget  theop^" 
-      •  In  secret,  in  siltjnce  and  tears. 

As  a  young  hird  when  left  by  its  mother. 

Its  earliest  pinions  to  try, 
'Rouild  the  nest  will  still  lingering  hover. 
Ere  its  trembling  wings  can  fly. 
•  :\    i  ^"    As  a  young  bird,  &c. ' 
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Thus  we're  taught  in  this  cold  wot'ld  to  smother 
Each  teeling  that  once  was  so  dear; 

Like  that  young  bird,  I'll  seek  to  discover 
A  home  of  aflfection  elsewhere. 

Though  this  heart  may  still  cling  to  thee  fqndl)», 
~^       And  dream  of  sweet  memories  past, 

yetvhope,  1  ike  the  rainbow  of  summer  JH 
QivcB  a  promise  of  Lethe  at  last.  wi_ 
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Though  this  heart,  &c. 
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VOBbS  BY  DBXTKR    SMITH.  »         . 

1  niHAT  little  church  around  the  comqr," 
/,   *     How  dear  to  me  the  gppt  I 
^^  And  tho'  far  o'er  the  earth  I  wander,     7 
It  ne'er  can  be  forgot.  . 

'Twas  there  in  childhood's  day^  I  listened 
To  the  songs  I  loved  so  well, 
.    And  there  1  heard  of  God  and  Heaven, 
Where  holy  angels  ever  dwell. 

7  OHOBUB.    *:  ■ 

The  sun  may  shine,  the  clouds  may  darken, 
No  gloom  thro*  life  can  cast ;  ' 

That  little  church  around  the  corner,* 
Will  take  me  home  at  last.     ' 

Alas  1  the  days  that  were  so  sunny, 

Have  slowly  passed  away,. 
And  cltouds  have  gathered  o'er  my  pathway. 
Old  friends  no  longer  stay. 
I  Tet  still  I  hear  the  sweet  birds  singing, 
Bound  above  the  old  church  door 

And  holy  hymnsglad  thoughts  are  bringing. 
To  cheer  my  heart  for  evermore  I 

>:     ;  ^^«  sun  may  shine,  Ac. 

71  care  not  how  the  world  may  darlc^n, 
Or  earthly  friends  prove  cold, 
I  know  there  ig  a  future  for  me 
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WltUn  my  Father's  fold. 
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^■  >  JAnd  when  my  boqI  shall  leare  itti  ciiskeV  Sl    (    ..^im 
^   Free  from  all  life's  san  or  storm,        j^    V  •     •'/  i- 
That  little  church  around  the  comer,-      -\  "^?'  v  t  J^ 
Shall  welcome  home  mjniortftl  form. 
The  sun  may  fihine,  &c. 
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The  Old  Schoolhoiifie. 

WORDS  BY  DEXTBB  SMirH.      (A  DBBAM  OV  BY0ONB  DATS.)  . 

Ah  I  years  that  have  flown  with  thy  pleasure  and  8adneM« 
\vl    How  sweet  are  the  memories  I  cherish  of  thee  I 
As  out  of  the  depths  of  thy  sorrow  and  gladness 
The  hannts  of  my  childhood  in  fancy  I  see  j  , :'" 

The  cot  in  the  valley,  the  broad  silver  river,  -  * 

The  sohoolhouse  that  stood  *neath  the  far-spreading  tree/ 
These  scenes  in  my  mem'ry  will  linger  for  ever. 
Although  far  removed  from  the  spot  I  may  be. 

The  sohoolhouse  is  standing  where  first  I  beheld  it, 
Now  old,  weather-beaten  and  mossy  with  age,     \ 
And  there  is  the  bench  where  I  first  learned  the  lessons 
That  cluster  so  thickly  on  youth's  glowing  page;  T 

The  schoolmates  that  gathered  at  call  of  the  teacher       .'■ 
Again  I  behold  in  tho  old,  happy  place,    v  ^  ^ 

I  hear  their  sweet  voices  in  glad  chorus  ringing, 
I  see  the  bright  smile  on  each  young,  eager  face.  :^- 

Oh  I  Where  are  those  soheolmates  ?   AU  scattered  forever  1 
The  voice  of  the  teacher  is  heeded  no  more,  ^ 

And  some  have  passed  over  the  beautiful  river         2i     < 
To  meet  the  great  Teacher  on  heaven's  bright  shoi*^ 
Anifmay  those  still  learning  the  world's  changeful  ^essons 
When  all  of  the  scenes  of  life's  sad  school  are  past^ 
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Be  gathered  together  in  realms  that  are  fairer, ,  ^ 
In  ene  sweet  vacation  fbjeW^last^  *    '        ' 
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The  Widow  ta  tb«  Ottttaffe  by  tke 
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Jxsvt  one  year  ago  to-  day  love 
'I  became  your  ha^py  bride, 
Changed  a  mansion  for  a  cottage, 
T^o  dwell  by  the  river  aide ; 
N    V  Yon  told  me  I'd  be  happy,  ^ 

"^       Bnt  no  happiness  I  seei, 
'  For  to-night  I  am  a  widow,  . 
\In  the  cottage  by  the  sea. 


':.  ;" ".  .■."■"       ■;■  ■  OT0RU8. ';':;■ 
Alone,  all  alone  by  the  sea-side  he  left  me. 

And  no  other's  bride  I'l^be :  / 

For  in  bridal  flow'rs  he  deck'a  me. 

In  the  cottage  by  thlTsea^    ' 

From  my  cottage  bvAhe  sea-side 

I  can  see  my  mansion  bome^ 
I  can  see  those  hills  and  valleys, 
Wherewith  pleasure  I  have  roamed;     . 
%  The  last  time  that  I  met  him. 

Oh  i  how  happy  then  were  we,  . 

But  to-night  I^m  a  widow, 
In  the  cottag«tby  the  sea.  -         - 

Aione,,all  alone  by  the  sea-side,  Ac.  i 

:.   Oh  I  my  poor  and  aged  father, 
.Ho<y  our  sorrcjw  he  would  wail, 
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iifii^  my  poor  and  aged  mother,  ^]; 
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And  my  poor  and  only  brother, 
Oh  I  how  he  would  weep  for  me, 

If  he  only  knew  his  sister 

Was  a  widow  by  the  sea.  * 

'     Alone,  all  alone  by  the  sea-side,  &o. 
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•     iiiUy  Bell. 

WOUDS  ^Y   W.   W.   WAKBLAM. 

H I  Lilly  Bell  I'm  weeping, 
I*m  weeping  love,  for  thee, 
But  thou  in  death  art  sleeping. 

Beneath  the  willow  tree ; 
The  little  birds  are  singing 

Their  songs  with  music's  Swell, 
But  yet  my  heait  is  pining 

e,  my  Lilly  Btfll. 

-  ■  '  -y     .i  ■  -'  ■  ■ 

OHOR^S.  - 

Oh  1  Lilly  Bell  I'm  weeping, 
I'm  weeping  love,  for  thee, 

Thou  in  death  art  sleeping^ 
Beneath  the  willow  true. 
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Oh  I  Lilly  Bell  I'm  thinkmg. 
As  thro' the  fields  I  roam, 
Of  tears  we  shed  at  parting,     *     ■ 
j    In  that  once  happy  home ; 
I'm  listening  for  those  songs,  love, 

•^^is  lonely  heart  to  cheer  I 
The  songs  yoii  siing  in  childhood, 


That  angels  love  to  hear. 
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Oh  I  Lilly  Bell  I'm  weeping,  '&c.- 
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Around  the  fftrm-house  door ; 
The'^iittle  boat  is  mgor'd,  love,— 

Down  by  the  pebbly  Bhore. 
But  Oh  I  my  thoughts  arc  weary, 

When  other  hearts  are  gay, 
Thii  world  to  mo  seems  weary, 

My  Lilly's  far  away. 


Oh  1  Lilly  Bell  I'm  weeping,  &c. 
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The  HI lllluer's  »aiigliter. 

WORDS  BY  OBOROB  OOOPBB. 

f\  H I  the  sweetest  of  girls  with  the  brightest  of  curls, 
U     Is  the  nice  little  maid  in  the  Milliner's  shop  ! 
•She's  at  work  ev'ry  morning^aa  soon  as  the  dawning, 
1s  So  always  when  I'm  passing  her  window  Lstop. 
I  Now  she  always  is  sewing,  her  bright  needle  g^ 
T  Is  surely^he  same  as  young  Cupid's  keen  dart 
■'  For  in  love  I  have  been,  since  her  face  I  have 
And  her  smile  like  a  ribbon  encircles  my  heart! 


m 


■'(■", 


'./, 


•    CtiOBBS. 

Oh  i  she's  the  Miliiner'8  daughter, 

And  oft  I've  besought  her  v 

To  put  on  her  bonnet  and  come  many  me  I 

'Mid  her  crap<5.and  her  riche%^^„-_j.iI2_^:  1. :  -_ 

She  makes  sweet  excuses,     A       >      '  ' 

But  she's  given  her  promise  that  nline  she  will  be  f 


ii-^--^'-^* 


5  ■•  -. 


^h  1  she  wottldtot  set  hfcr  **  cap  "  at  afiottier  gay  chap, 
9ot  her  dear  little  heart  is  bothloTin^  and  tr^e  I 


*- 


^^^, 


■|.-w  ■■■■ 


■■/■/. 


■  •■...■  *  •: 
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..■•••■.  ■  .     .    .  • .    ,  ■      "■  '  •    I  ■  ■        ^      .  *■ 

*  She  is  kind  in  all  weathers,  with  no  fass  and  "  feathers/. 

Nor  changes  ev'ry  season  as  bonnets  oft  do  t'  "  ; 

All  the  folks  who  go  shopping  like  me  can't  hel^ 
stopping      \  V 

To  hear  her  sweet  voice  like  a  bell's  <5llv'ry  peal  t         .. 
"Roses  like  her  fair  cheeks,  Oh  I  it's  vainly  one  scoks^^v 

For  they're  all  "  artificial "  while  hers  are  the  real ! 

'  And  she's  the  Milliner's  daughter,  &c. 
■  ■'■■':■■  /.  ■  '■  •-  .■.■■■■  V    ■  .■,■      "■  ■  "v  .         • ,  ■..■   ■ :' 

I'm  in  love  I  confess,  and  I  could'nt  say  less. 
For  I'm  dreaming  about  her  by  night  and  by  day  I  „ 
And  I  watch  thro'  the  window,  when  no  one's  to 
^       hinder. 
My  sweetest  •' bird  of  Pamdise,"  charming  and  gay! 
Now  I  really  am  luckey  !  she  wears  a  neat  jockey. 
And  looks  like  a  fairy  with  that  on  her  head  I 
But  she's  soon  going  io  wear  just  a  wreath  round  her 

hair. 
With  som?  pure  "  orange  blossoms  "  all  over  it  spread  I 
For  she's  the  Milliner's  daughter,  &c.  . 
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Tlirongli  the  Jessamine, 

WORDS  BY   CLA&IBBL, 

RIGHT  earnestly  I  send  mj  love 
. '  For  one  kind  look  or  smile. 
She  tum'd  her  face  away  from  me 

And  ansWer'd  not  the  while ; 
Yet  as  I  iCross'd  the  little  porch;     . 
Perpiex'd  by  many  a  doubt, 


'.¥.■ 


i:^:,. 


■  \  ■     "*  .  *JV 


•  •  •  -v-  -  -    •■'■■■ 


I  saw  her  through  the  jessamine. 
Why  was  she  looking  out?     ■ 
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f  pleaded  for  a  Uttte  RMd, 

That  nestled  in  her  hatr, 
Bhe  tura'd  away  in  Beemiog  %qqxu] 

And  left  me  lonely  there ; 
Yet  as  beneath  her  window,  stUl 

I  pasB'd  in  dull  despaflr, 
I  saw  the  rosebud  in  tlito  grass, 

How  had  it  fallen  there. 


*Tii»  years  ago,  her  sunny  hair    '■'- 
^  Is  still  as  brown  and  bright, 
And  on  her  hand  a  little  ring, 

Is  flashing  in  the  light ; 
She  is  my  own  for  evermore. 

And  I  was  mad  to  doubt. 
Since  firnt  behind  the  jessamine 

I  saw  her  looliing  out. 


I>car  Old  Songs  of  nome 

WpHDS  BY  W.   D.   SHITE. 

TH06B  (jit^'ar  old  songs  of  homo 
Fali  sweetly  on  my  ear, 
Whefover  I  may  roam,    > 

Thongii  skies  are  dull  or  clear ; 
And  whe^  I  hear  the  strain  .  , 

1  heard  in  days  of  yore,, 
It  bears  me  back  again    -  ~  7--::^  - 
To  live  those  sweet  days  o'er. 
^  ^^  ^  ,     1  It  bears  me  back, 


.V, 


Though  clpuds  may  hover  neati 
And  shadows  fall  around^  v  ~- 
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At  musio'B  Joyous  sound ;  '/  \^!j>' 

Then  lot  mo  hear  again  A'    '..* 

.ThbijhgB  wo  Bung  at  home, 
~^  They  Ipf  lovo'e  swoot  refrain— — r-- — - 


I:    .  ■' 


To'clfcor  U8  as  wo  roam. 


Thoy  bear  Iovo'b,  Ac. 


w. 


0HI11 


CliARIDBL. 


DRBARii*  drift  the  shadows 
O'.or  my  Itfo  again, 
Heavily  in  my  bosom 

Throbs  the  mighty  pain. 
O'er  earth's  dreary  desert, 
Lonely  and  uncarresa'd, 
Roams  my  weary  spirit, 
Vainly  seeking  rest. 

'■■■1  ^   ^'   ■'■ 

Peatfnlly  here  I'm  treading, 
Wearily  hero  I  wait. 

Beautiful  angel  wardens 
Open  the  pearly  gate.  ~~^- 
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Life  is  a  weary  journey, 


Time  is  so  dark  and  cold, 
Vainly  ^e  been  grasped  for  SQubeams, 
Shadows  are  illl  I  hold. 
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Hoartii  that  I'vo  l»ved  aro  falthIo«8, 

Lips  that  my  owu  have  preHaed, 
Lio  in  tho  tomb's  sad  tilenco, 
,^  Whero  I,  too,  long  to  rosk 


■kr 

.   ■  *  ■     / 


Fearfully  bore  I'm  waiting,  ko. 


/ 


RofCret  Thee  t 
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ft  V         -^.^.  , 


WORDS   BY  J.    L.   ELLWRTOK. 

RBORBT  theo  I  .couldst  thou  only  linow 
How  oft  my  thoughts  wero  fixed  on  theo  ; 
And  sleepless  nights,  when  hours  creep  hIow, 

Tjhino  image  still  re-visits  mo. 
I  think  upon  the  distant  day, 

When  first  wo  met  in  joyous  youth, 
Where  all  seemed  bright  in  hope's  pure  ray, 
And  being  true  wo  deemed  all  trutli. 

And  though  on  time's  dark,  ceaseless  tide, 
Those  happy  days  are  long  since  gone ; 

Tbino  image  seems  idoniified,        -      \ 
With  all  the  precious  moments  tlown. 

When  thou  on  whom  my  heart  was  placed, 
Wert  all  of  good  to  me  was  gi v6n, 

An  emblem  of  the  blissful  pastj^       _^ 
^-~»  An  earnest  of  a  future  Heav'n.  " 


But  soon,  too  soon  I  learnt  to  rue — ■  ,;■,.   ■  .■ 
v>    The  coldness  of  the  fickle  heart ; 
Too  soon  with  bitter  tears  I  knew 
That  thdti  hadst  playM  a  treaeh'rons  part ; 
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ThAt  like  a  bark  who«e  anohor'a  c««t     - 
Upon  ft  Bhlfling.porlloui!  shore,   * 

All,  all  on  which' ray  hopes  were  placed, 
Had  banUhed  to  fotum  no  raoro. 
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I  S1ioiil4l  Wii«  *»  *»«  »"  AlUgator.'' 


WORDS   BY   O.    W.   HUNT. 

days  gone  by  I  did  the  swoU, 
And  patronized  the  Zoo 


>.  H 


I 

In  love  too  with  ft  diirling  fell 

A  chftrraing  girl  nam'd  Lou' ;     • 
J3ut  neither  Zoo,  nor  charming  Lou', 

Shall  I  e'er  see  again, 
I'm  now  devoted  to  the  Mucs, 

My  life  is  full  of  pain,  pain,  pain  I 

OHonus.  ' 

J  should  nice  to  be  an  Alllgatof,   ^       —^ 
'  Or  a  curly  Crocodile,  Crocodile,  dile,  dilo. 
But  l*d  rather  bo  an  Alligator,  . 

*rhftn  bo  mourning  melancholy  for  my  own  true 
■**  ■.       ■  love.'-  ■■  ■'  :*■,-•■  :'..■-     \  '...    '. 


:v 


••< 


To  '*  do  the  Zoo  "  was  one  of  Lou's 

Most  favorite  of  wishes, 
And  so  we  used  to  go  and  vi6w, 
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The  birds,  the  beasts,  and  fishes ; 
And  whilst  we  watched  the  love-birdi| 
rT  And  the  pretty  doves  a  cpoin?i 


^«^ 
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We  settled  that  St.  Pancraa  Ohtircb, 

'V  .S*»®"J<*«^o'^yeod  out  wooing,  wooing,  wooing. 

V  '  i  Is*»«"^dlil^etobeanAlligator,  Ac. 

One  day  Lou'  gave  the  monkeys  nuts, 
And  because  they  turn'd  out  "  duffing '» 
.   __'      One  tore  my  darling's  chignon  off; 
And,J;hen  pull'd  out  the  stuffing j 
It  gave  my  darling  such  a  turn,     '  ' 
.    ,  •  She  nev«r  could  recover, 

And  two  days  after  I  did  learn, 
I'd  lost  my  own  true  lover^  lover,  lover. 

|!  '  1 8ho«W  like  to  be  an  Alligator,  &c. 

So  now  I  roam  dejected, 
#1%      ^    Whilst  the  Bear  and  Crocodilo, 
,.^  ,       Can  wag  their  tails  contented, 
•     And  the  ugly  monkeys  smile ; 
The  Cockatoo  and  Kangaroo      . 

Seem  not  to  care  a  jot, 
But  the  curly  Alligator 
i^eems  the  sleepiest  of  the  Jot,  lot,  lot. 

^^      bu?  wTc*^?!!^**  ^  ^"*  '*'^^  I  should  forget  my  woe, 
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I  should  like  to  be  an  Alligator,  &c. 


ah  r'  ^         •  ' 


nrvy 


.  Home  and  &i8g  lllje.     ^         , 

I    WORDS  BV  DKLKHANTY. 


han(^ 


\ 


She  said  I  w«^  the  sweetest  this  side  »1»  promised    /  ^ 


■ '■■'''-.'-»> 
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land; 
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I  told  herthatl  loved  her,  my  love  for  her  waa  strong, 
I  ask'd  her  if  she'd  marry  me,  she  told  me  to  go  long, 

0H0RU8.V\; 

Eome  and  kiss  me,  kome  and  kiss  me,  kome  and  kiss 

me  Susie, 
Oh  I  don't  he  mad  with  me, 
Kome  and  kiss  me,  koine  and  kitjs  me,  kome  and  kiss 

me  Susie,  ^^ 

Oh  I  don't  be  mad  with  me. 


,* 


I  get  up  in  the  morning,  1  look  up  in  the  sky. 
Think  I  see  the  eagle's  nest,  and  he^r  the  young  ones 

cry*    ■  ■  '"'""  V  ■ 

W<i'er  going  up  to  heaven,  to  ride  the  blesied  horse, 
Be  careful  of  your  footsteps,  donH  tread  upon  the  crosi. 

Rome  and  kiss  me,  &c.  < 
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I'd  the 


liittle  JItatilda  Jane. 

WORDS  BY  NICHOLAS  ENGBL. 

*  ■■■*,'. 

THE  happiest  moment  in  my  life  it  happen'c 
other  day^ 
When  dressed  in  the  height  of  |ashion,  I  was  stroll- 
ing down  Broadway ;  -  '    . 
,1  wore  my  little  velvet  eoat,  my  nol>t^cap  and  cane, 
I  fell  in  love  with  a  little  dove,  h^r  nwne's  Matilda 

Jane. ;  '.■:''';.  ^ ■::'::?  ■'•':.:..;':■■•■/■  .    "        * 
She's  the  pyettieat  little  creatnig,  if  you'd  try/twonld 
-"beitt^vain,  .■\' .•\i"  ;■-;!■-"     ^'\  •      ^   ; 

-  •  •      ■'        h        "^  /■    ;  •  A  ,>•■   ;    -        ■,'     -    ■*      :,•;'''.  .  •  'ji    *..?">."'»£?«' 
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*■.•  •  ^ 


>.     V 


r,)-."-x       ,.   To  see  a  beUe  that  cprddMrnpttrewiOi  little  Matilda 

Jan& 

^I'  '  V»  *    '      ^®^^^^^^i^«ey®s  they  sparkle  like  alittle  heavenly 

ji>     ^  star, 

r>  ■•   '  » 

n '  i« 


«».*• 


>/.  -    ,-^        Her  pretty  hands  and  Uttle  feet,  she>  the  pride  of 
A,    ^  her  mamma  J  ^         I 

There's  music  in  her  charming  voice,  fotmed  to 

entertain,    • 
She's  a  perfect  Uttte   humming-bird,    my  pretty 
MatildaJane^   :  -  ^ '^     ; 

She's  the  prettiest  little  creature,  if  yoiVd  try  'twould 
be  in  vain. 

To  see  a  belle  that  could  compare  with  little  Matilda 
Jane.  „.. 


fa' 


m. 


I.  Jr        1 


:>: 


You  may  talk  aboutyour  dashing  blondes,  who  silks 
and  satin  wear. 

With  diamonds,  pearls  and  jewels,  to  make  them 
look  quite  fair  ;  . . 

But  Matilda  iji  her  caHc^  diess,  she  looks  so 'neat  m 
.     and  plain,  m 

She's  nature's  beauty,  unadorned,  my  dear  MatUda 
Jane,-^----  x 

She'sa  perfect  Uttle  creature,  if  you'd  try  'twould  be 

in  v^,    ^       ^         V 

To  see  a  belle  that  could  compare  with  Jittle  MatUda 

Jane.  ■/'  :..  .j.:' /y.,':^:.  ■:'■„^';^-^/^v■.-.^^-; ^      _.:  _, 

■:.     ■■    >'■-■  ■■;      ■   ■  -  ■■■;  '..■■"■  -■■■         '  •-  • 

.iJnst  one  year  from  her  next  birthday,  Matilda  di*^ 


Y  '  "'  agree,     ■  ,.  ^ ,  ,  ;■;  .  ■■  -.■.^•; 
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,  mawied  be ; 
And  when  she  once  becomes  my  bride,  111.  do  my 

might  and  main, 
To  live  a  long  and  happy  life,  with  little  MatildA 

Jane. 


She^  the  prettiest  little  creatu^^^  if  you'd  try 'twould 

be  in  vain, 
To  see  a  belle  that  could  compare  with  little  Matilda 

Jane. 


Woman's  Saffrage. 

WORDS  BY  H.   H.   BRYANT.  ' 

WHOM  shall  we  send  to  Washington, 
To  Congress,  there,  and  all  that  1 
Or  who  our  laws  will  msest  con. 
And  most  deserve  to  do  that  ?    ^ 
For  all  and  aU,  and  all  that, 
The  country  thro',  and  all  that,   • 
Is  it  the  lad  or  charming  Miss,      .  -^ 

That  best  deserves  to  do  that  ? 

CHORUS. 

Who  likes  her  loVe  her  laws  can't  hate, 
I  go  for  ber,  and  all  that ; 
The  care-dispelling  candidate,  -    ^ 
-      She>  my  first  choice,  and  all  that.  ••   ^ 
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Whoever  sees  a  slyj  coquette,    . 
And  who  bas  nev^ir  seeni  that  1 
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Whoe'er  was  in  sweet  sev^nteenVn^t, 
And  has' a  doubt  of  all  that  ?" 
For  all  and  all,  and  all  that. 


Here's  woman's  wits  for  all  that 
sweetly  chignon'd  patriots,  . 
honest  Miss,  and  all  that 


Our 
The 
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"Who  lilfes  her  love,  &c, 
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For  wit  or  woi?th  in  laSs  or  Misses, 
Our  country  well  can  show  that  I  . 

But  wise  boys  trade  their  votes  for  kisses,   ': 
r     And  weU  the  dear  (mes  know  tha^   ,  , 
For  all  and  all,  and  an  that,  • 
H^e'swonian's  lips' and  all  tKSt*;  ^ 

~  The  pare-di8pelling^  candidate,    - 
Shall  be  our  choice,  arid  all  that. 

;■  '  Who  likes  her  love,  &c. 

Xiet  join  who  wm,'Ben  Butler  shuffles,    ♦  ' 
y    IJere's  ankles  feiiv  aj^d  a^  that,       ', 

Just  peepiiig  *neath  such  snow:white  ruffles, 
%^  And  who  deserves  mayhave  that, 
-For  aU  and  all,  and  all  that,  ;* 

Here's  woman's  love  and  all  that ; 
For  it  we're  always  bought  or  sold 
With  kiss,  c&ress,  and  all  that.  V  ^ 

*       *  Who  likes  her  ldve,^c, 

♦So  here's  to  flo<)dhuU  and  all  dearies^ 
With  ribbon,  tress,  and  all  that ; 

-• -L 1 : : : : ^^-^ : , , ..       £       , 
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Of  such  elections  man  ne'er  wearies, 


!t '  ■  ?*^ »    .^  *^^  wiyrs  anfl  all  tlutf. 
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For  idl  and  ttU,  and  ^U  that,  '  V  ^f- 

Here's  woman's  jaws  for  all  that  j     ♦  ^^    B^^a 'fi 

And  then  will  have  a  reckoning  day,  ?'             *  ;  /  .^-t  •  ^ 

With  man's  c[ue«r  vays  and  all  that  ;    ^'25 


-^^"^-v. 


For  topsy  here's  a  fiearty  smack. 
Next  President  and  all  that ; 
Though  black,  slie  too  for  votes  can  whack, 
With  love's  sweet  smack,  and  air  that. 
For  all  ajid  all,  and  all  that.         ^ 
Here's  topsy's  whack  and  all  that  jr^ 
In  happy  days  when  love's  sweet  smack 
Is  had  for  votes  and  all  that./  '  - 

Whp  likes  her  love,  &C. 
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M»  latde  If  erry  Fat  Jf  aa* 

HAOT  OQMIO   «0»d.  .' 

tThere  is  a  little  man  dresa'd  all  in  grey,        ,' 

,  Ho  lirea  \h  thij^  city  and  ftels-ftliirays  gay,     "" 

He  lives  in  the  city  and  he's  aiways  gay  /  '. 

/     He*^roandab  an  apple/plnmp  as  a  p^ar. 

He  has  not  a  shilling,  and  he  has  not  a  ow^e, 

He  has' not  a  sh^illin^,  and  he  haa'nOt  a  oaro, 

^    GHOBtrs.  '  '  >:■ 

Yet  he  lances  and  he  sings,  and  He  sings  and  he 
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Yet  lie  iattii^B  and  ^e  sings,  and  he  sings  and  ha 


And  he  l»ii|*s  ha  1  ha  I  ha  I  harl         ,  ^  ' 
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Oh  I  what  a  merry,  mwryi  meriy,  meri^.   merry, 

•    ttwy/Iittle,  little,  little,  little,  little,  little, 
'     litUe,  fat,  fat.  fat,  fat,  fat,  fat,  fat,  fat.  fat 

'■  •  fLfvfm»xu^,.^^_ •  _._^..^:. ■._:_.:_.__.____ 
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He  drinks  withont  counting  the  number  of  ilaa'ses, 
He  sings  merry  songs  and  flirts  i^ith  the  lasses' 
He  sings  merry  songs  and  flirts  with  the  lasses  ; 
He  has  debts,  he  has  d^ns,  when  bailifi-s   draw 
n^ar 

He  shuts  up  his  door,  arid  he  shuts  up  his  ear, 
He  shuts  up  his  door,  and  he  shuts  up  his  ear. 
Yet  he  laughs  and  he  singj9,^e. 

If  the  rain  throuk  the  roof  his  garret  floor  wets. 
In  his  bed  snc/ring  snugly,  the  rain  he  forgets. 

In  hife  bed  snoring  snugly,  the  riiin.  he  forgets.  ' 
In  bleak  cold  Decembor,,  it  bails  and  ft  snows, 

If  the  fire  goes  out,  his  fingers  he  blows. 
If  the  fire-goes  out,  his  fingers  he  blows. 

Yet  he  laughs  and  he  sings  ^c. 
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T  wish  t6  intr^aiuJi  Wself  and  tell  from  where    i        -^ 
*       came,  "  ■  \ 

T  drive  a  Duyiin  J^Ung  Car  and  Barne/  is  iny      i  / 

name,  * «         '■-■■''.■■  ''''■'.■-■..■"  '"^.v,  :■ ';, ;'. 

I'm  always  ready  for  a  job,  to  drii^o  you  near  or  far, 
■  ■    , SL*?  ^0  yaltt*)  of  Jpy  wor4  by  jumping  pn  my  oaii, 
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For  barney  alwayg  i«  on  hand  just  on  the  stand  that 
plfuoe  boyond,^ 
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ro  hoVel,  htft  qt  piiUita  gfouiid  I'll  driril  yoit^n  m> 

To  place  or  park,  to  Murty  Moore's  or  Noah'i  ark»      £$;! 
,   In  light  or  dark>  I'll  drive  you  noa:r  or  far. . 
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Then  If  you  want  to  take  a  Drive,    ^ 
I'll  quickly  have  my' hone  'long  side,' 
fophtenix  Parkor  Llffy'sSide, 
I'll  drive  you  on  ray  oar. 
,Craok,  craok,  goeo  my  whip, 
Oraok,  oraok,  off.. we  go, 
Craok,  oraok,  I'm  never  «loW| 
,'^         Sojump  up  on  my  oar. 

I  knl^w  you.are  a  stranger  h^re  and  want  to. see  the 
"town,    :-:'.,' 'Si.  ■:.:^--'  ':■:-'  /-■■■"'■■.■-■■■.■■'   "v  ■".•■■■■■. '.' 
I  will  describe  all  as  we  ride  the  streets,  sir,  up  and 
'.down.  •» 
,  First  thing  We'll  oross  the  O^rlisle  Erldge  Up  famous 
" .    ^    SaoCville  Street,  ^^ 

As  far  as   Nelson's    pillar*  sir   so   handsome    antl 

'oomplete/  '  '  \ 

To  Dublin  castle  next  we'll  go  the  Lord  Xeftenant's 

house,  '  '    ^       .*  ' 

I'll  show  Fourpourts  and  Patrick's  Church  also,  Ihen 
Y  ,  'jump  up  on  my  car. 

'  If  you're  in  fot  fun  toj^f  anoey's  Hands  we'll  take  » 
run,      *"  .         ' 

4  "    Good  lunch  and  punch  and  pretty  girls  are  thore. 

,  Then  ifyeuwant  to  take  a  drive,  Ac. 

,    The  Prince  of  Wales  to  Dublin  he  ottee  oame  to  sae 
,    the  town, 
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Bnoh  Jamywas  afriUd  biife  m*  to  drira  hif  hlghnen 

round ;  .  "       - 

Whan  he  sat  on  the  aato,  lez  I,  jant  keep  your  hoult  ° 

attore,  ;;  ;v\-". .■     \  '  ...       .        '  ./'.■;.■        •■', 
And  the  ilivil  snoh  a  ride  he  itaM,  ho  ever  had  before.    '• 
Now  ey'ry  word  I  tell  yon,  is  very  true,  If  doubt  you    "^ 

Juflt  ax  the  Prinoe  himself,  yes,  do,  then  jump  upon 

my  oar»- ,-■;■;■.    :-^-.' ■■  ;.;'^'..;.'. 
Then  off,  we  hoult,  don*t  mind  the  joult,  keep  up  your 

hoults,  , 

Whip  up  the  ooult,  in  luxury  tre  Joult. 

Then  if  you  want  to  take  d  drive,  &e. 


Oh,  holp  nttle  Hffarj^^ 

,      WORDS  BT  MBSk  M.    4  KIBDRB. 

IVe  Irancttired  all  day  in  the  pitilesi  storm. 
No  shoes  and  no  stoi^kings  to  keep  my  feetwarm> 
No  shawl  but  this  thin  one  so  faded  and  old. 

To  keep  off  the  rain  and  to  keep  out  the  eold. 
But  father  and  I  must  hare  bread,  that  is  sure. 

For  sinoe  mother  died  we  hare  been  rery  poor, 
And  dear  father  drinks  so,  the  tho*t  makea^e  wild. 
Oh  help  little  Mary,  tha  drunkard's  poor  eLild. 

^  ■  Ohobua. ;:'*:■•.;:..  ''■--'  ■:■■'-:/''■,'■' 

Oh  help  little  Mary  to-night  som^  kind  friendr        :J 
For  God  loyes  her  dearly  and  will  to  the  end,         : 
Oh  pray  that  at  last,  her  poor  father  He'll  save,  / 
Ai  she  prays  eniy  night  op  her  dear  mother's 
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Th«  fldw'M  that  I  i«U  •▼•17  <i^in  the  itrett/^    ''/ 

Scarce  bring  ui  enough  for  the  food  that  we  eat,  ^ 
And  often  I  wiih  that  dear  Ood  up  on  high,    '     ■     v 

Might  take  me  to  dwell  with  mamma  in  theiV/ 
And  yet  'twould  be  hard  to  leave  poor  father  here, 

"With  no  one  to  love  him  and  no  one  to  cheer, 
For  when  ho  is  lober^he's  pleasant  and  mild. 

And  iQves  little  Mary  his  own  darling  child. 

O'HqMus.    ■  ;■■',.■    ■;*:.•:■.  .,/, 

Oh  help  little  Mary  to-night  iome  kind  friend,        J 
For  God  loves  her  dearly  and  will  to  the  end,      L: 
Oh  pray  that  at  last,  her  poor  father  He'll  saTo, 
As  she  prays  every  night  on  her  dear  mother's 
.  grave.    .■.';. 

I  hope  that  dear  Odd>  for  I  know  that  he  can, 

Will  make  my  dear  father  a  good  happy  man, 
And  then  we  together  may  walk  on  the  street,        *  ^^ 
And  I  can  have  stockiqgs  and  shoes  on  my  feet,    ! 
Now  will  you  oh  friends,  you  with  hearts  kind  and 
;     warm, 

Will  you  help  the  dear  father  I  love  to  reform, 
Formysad  heart  sometimes  with  sorrow  grows  wild. 
Oh  help  little  Mary  the  drunkard's  poor  child.  ^ 

Chokus.  W 

Oh  help  little  Mary  to-night  some  kind  friend, 

Fo*  Ood  loves  her  dearly  and  will  to  the  end,  . 
Oh  pray  that  at  last  her  poor  father  He'll  save, 
As  she  prays  every  night  on  her  dear  mother's 
grave. 
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Kl«K  me  Motlier  dear  Good  HlfhI. 
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WORDS  BY  O.  W.  BDSoA 

BNTLY  fall?  the  dew8  of  eveiv 


Twilight's  rosy  hues  have  fled, 
Minnie,  come  my  little  darling,    ^ 
It  is  time  to  go  to  bed.  |      ' 

And  rejiponsive  to  our  greetlrig, 
Comeu  a  merry  little  sprite,    ;      • 
Tiny  roselnid  lips  repeating,  i 

Kiss  me  mamma  dear  good  niglit.  'i 


CHORUS.  L       . 

Kisa  me  mamma,  kiss  your  darling. 
And  when  papa  comes  to-night. 
Tell  him  little  Minnie  loves  him, 
Kiss  me  mamma  dear  good  night. 

.■-.-■■  '>':'■  .-<"■••  ;'*     /"    ;   ■'..  :'• 

Brer's  seems  like  an  angeVs  brightness. 
With  her  golden  curly  head,       " \ 
And  her  robes  of  snowy  whiteness. 
Kneeling  by  her  little  bed, 
For  a  gentle  voice  says  listen,  ' 

If  I  say  my  prayer  aright, 
.  Then  as  bright  her  blue  eyes  glisten. 
Kiss  m<$  mamma  dear  good  night. 
■-     ;    Kiss  me  mainma,  &c.       ^^^ 
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Nestling  sweetly  in  the  piUows. 
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Minnie  soon  is  fast  asleep, 

Oh  how  we  should  miss  the  patt^, 

Of  her  tiny  little  feet. 
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And  we  pray  flhe  mt&  ha  fipared  us,  - 
With  her  mnuy  sniiJu  bo  bright, 
And  her  chcurinif;  titsting  niuriunii 
Km  me  mamin£  dear  good  night. 
Kisft/nie  mainuia,  &c. 
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Put  me  In  iiiylUtlc  lied. 

Qlt  birdie,  I  am  tired  now^ 

I  do  not  care  to  liear^oii  sing  ; 
YouVe  sung  your  happy  songs  all  day, 
Now  put  your  lieud  beneath  your  wmg  ; 
I'm  .shH>i)y  too^^afl  I  cun  be, 
A|||J  sister  when  my  prayer  is  said      * 
I  want  to  hiy  me  down  to  rest,  y 

So  put  me  in  my  little  bed .  m 


/ 


B 


'■:  -.y-:  -■.■CHORUS, . 

«    Oome,  sister,  come  !  Kiss  me  good  night. 
For  I  my  evening  prayer  have  said  ; 
I'm  tired  now  and  sleepy  too, 

_  ^Come,  put  me  in  my  little  bed.    ^  - 
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Ob  sistJBi/What  did  mother  aay, 


When  she  was  called  to  Heaven  away  ? 
She  told  me  always  to  be  good, 
And  never^  ueyer  go  astray  ; 
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1  can't  forget  the  day  «he  died, 

She  placed  her  liand  115^"  "^X  ^^**^» 
She  whiaper'd  softly,  "Keep  my  child,'*. 
And  tjien  they  told  mo  she  woh  dead. 
,  Come  water  come,  &c. 

Dear  sister,  Tome  and  heai*  my  prayer 
Now  ere  I'lay  me  down  to  sleep, 
Within  my  Heavenly  i'athei-'s  care, 
While  angels  bright  tlieir  vigils  keep  ; 
And  let  me  ask  of  Him  above. 
To  keep  my  sonl  in  paths  of  right, 
Oh  !  let  me  thank  Him  for  His  love, 
Eire  I  say  my  last  "  good  night." 
.     ■  .  .,  .f  Come  sister  come,  &c. 
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[n  Her  "  Wttle  Bed  "  We  laid  Her. 

■;'t::_r.     ■■;-■■-  ■■'■■::'        Answer  to         • '*•  - ■■  ■  11^ 

**Put  me  in  my  little  Bed.**    ^ 

•«'*  WORDS  BY    MXTHR  SMITH, 

IN  her  little  bed  we  laid  her, 
When  the  roses  lost  their  bloom, 
v^^~  And  a  valley  grave  we  made  her, 

-      Close  beside  her  mother's  lonely  tomb. 

^  Tiittle  birdie  sang  his  sad  notes,  . 
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As  her  spirit  pass'd  away, 
S're  she  .sought  the  home  of  angels, 
^  In  the  land  Of  perfect  day. 
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LIttIo  Blrdlo  filng  your  iiwoeteit, 
For  darling  igan  angol  now; 


A. 


She  Ib  free  from  pain  and  BorroW,  /  'i 

With  love'B  HUr  npon  her  heavenly  brow.     '       '     .' 


Far  too  lovely  wna  our  darling, 
,       For  thig  cqld  nnd  bitter  life,' 
;   And  although  wo  weep  to  mi4  her,        ^ 
She  i«  free  from  mortiil  worldly  litriftj. 
And  we  dream  her  angel  mother, 

Strolces  again  her  darling's  head 
And  amid  angelic  muBfc, 
^      Lays  her  in  her  little  bed.  ' 


*  / 


Little  birdie  sing  your  st^eetest,  Ac. 

.  .  ■  t.  •'Mm     ■    •  •  ■       ■    •  ... 

Little  birdie  sing  your  sweetest, 

Darling  is  an  angel  now, 
She  is  free  from  pain  or  sorrow, 
With  love's  star  upon  her  holvenly  brow 
yappy  child,  and  happy  mother, 
:     Reunited  ne'er  to  part. 
In  the  angel  homo  above  us 
.  Let  this  cheer  ojar  mournful  heart. 
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Little  tirdJe  sing  your  sweetest  &c.     .^  ^  ^     :  %  4 
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1      Mbet  and  Climidoii., 

.■■;  ■-.  .""':'■  -.-  "^  ■  :•  ■■  ■->  '  Sequel  to    ■  ■ 

Cliampagne  Cliai^lle. 

WHAT  care  I  if  the  world  turns  round, 
No,  let  it  turn,  Itnd  turn  again  ; 
No  matter  if  it's  upside  down, 

it  still  produces  gootf  ohainpagne. 
Never  care  I  how  the  times  may  go, 

Oh!  I  oh  1  oh!  I  oh  I 
Moet  andChandon  «till  drowns  all  woe, 
'      OhIIoh!  lohl     ;- 
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qji*mpagne  Charlie  was  my  name, 
Champagne  drinking  gain'd  toy  fame ; 

So  as  of  old,  when  on  a  spree,        >^ 
Moet  and  Chandoh's  the  wine  for  me. 

The  people  may  of  Paris  talk, 

And  oaU  that  city  fine  and  gay ; 
Whenever  i  visit  La  Belle  France,         __ 

Esparn^y's  where  I  make  my  stay. 
Down  on  the  banks  where  the  streamlets  flow, 

.bhl  1^1  oh!  I  oh!     .  ^ 

Puq>l*  and  gold  do  the  grape  vines  grow, 
♦  Oh!  I  oh  I  I  oh! 

Champagne  Charlib  was  my  name,  &o. 

White  wines  are  pale  and  have  no  taste, 
The  red,  ihdeed.'  have  ioo  much  hue ; 
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Bloselle,  in  pleasine,  often  fails. 
Still  tioek's  too  wow,  and  suits  but  few. 
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llargnndy.  Sherry,  Greek  wines,  Bordeaux, 

so  so, 


OhI  loh!  ohr  I  oh  I 


Like  Port  from  Spain,  do  but  taste 
bhi  lohl  lohl 

Champagne  Charlie  was  my  name,  &o* 

-Champagne's  the  wine  for  giving  toasts. 

Let  husbands  pledge  their  buxom  wives ; 
Whilst  lovers  drink  to  sweethearts  true. 

And  bachelors  to  married  lives. 
They'll  not  keep  single  for  long,  I  know, 

Oh !  I  oh !  oh !  I  oh  I 
'Baoh'lors,  by  *'  Cham,"  will  bo  turned  to  beaux, 
OhI  lohl  lohl 
Champagne  Charlie.was  my  name,  ^c. 

So,  oome,  who'll  join  my  jolly  crowd  ? 

At  midnight  we'll  commence  the  spree ; 
Hurrah  for  "  Cham  I"  we'll  shout  aloud. 

And  laugh,  and  chaff,  and  sing  with  gl^e. 
Popping  of  corks  shall  let  people  knpw,^  ^ 

Ohi  loh!  ohl  lohl 
"  Cham''  does  as  freely  as  water  flow, 
OhI  lohl  lohl 
Champagne  Charlie  was  my  name,  kc. 
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«« Hvreei  lifttle  Bine  £yes  *' 

WORDS  BY  J.   A.    HANSON.- 

I.  KNOW  a  maid,  I'm  not  afraid 
To^  match  against  the  world ;  * 
Hier  heart  is  true,  her  eyes  are  blue, 
— Her  locks  by  nature  curled* 
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,  There's  no  deceil^  from  head  to  feet    "  •> 

In  her,  my  maid  so  true, 
But  in  her  eyes  the  magic  lies, 
Those  charming  eyeSi  go  blue.  - 

i^wcet  little  blue  eyes,  sparkle  ever ; 

Dear  little  tvue  heart,  sadden  never. 
Reaming  uid  sparkling,  ever  true, 

Match  ffho  san  my  eyes  of  blue: 
Beaming  and  sparkling,  ever  true, 

Match  who  can  my  e^es  of  blue. 

Beneath  those  eyes  there  surely  lies     % . 

A  heart  'tis  well  to  win ; 
The  heart  looks  through  those  eyes  of  blue, 
,.    Which  mirror  all  within.  -^'^ 

The  deep,  dark  eye  may  satisfy 

Him  who  has  never  seen. 
My  maid  so  true,  with  eyes  so  blue,        \ 

Sweet,  laughing;  little  queen ;  ' 

My  maid  so  true,  with  eyes  so  blue,   •       •  * 

'  Sweet,  laughing,  little  queen.  ' 

Sweet  little  blue  eyes,  Ac. 
She  ott  will  greet  with  kiss  so  sweet, 

Her  loved  one,  him  alone  ;     v 
Her  witching  smile  would  sure  beguile 

A  heart  tho'  made  of  stone. 
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Oh  I  may  no  fear  e'er  cause  a  tear 

From  those  soft  eyes  to  start ;       .  ~^      ■     '       .  ~    *~ 
Tender  and  true,  those  eyes  so  blue, 

And  true  that  faithful  heart. 

,  ^          Sweet  little  blue  eyes,  &c.  ' 
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«*  When  itiie  Stom  1»1bI^ 

'         ,  WORDS  BY   SAMTrtSL  H.    MITOHILL;  •;;    ;     : 

TTThim  th©  moon  Is  rising,  Allie^    !' 
"    Then  I'll  iireot  you  by  the  glen, 
But  dear  Allie,  you  niust  tell  me,.     :  v 

--^~    Tell  mo  dearest  Allie  when.    ---'^ ■',-:';  V 


J     s- 


When,  I  mean  that  you  will  wed  nil , 
For  you  promised  me  so  long,  ' 
That  I  think  your  only  joking 
And  intend  tp  do  me  wrd^ 


0HORU8. 

When  the  moon  is  rising  AH ie^ 
Then  Pll  meet  you  by  tlio  j^leu  :      ' 

Do  not  disappoint  me  Allie 
But  bo  sure  and  tell  me  jjhcn.  l 

When  the  moon  is  rising  Allte; 

1  will  meet  you  gentle  dpve. 

But  dear  AUie,  you  must  tell  rae,.     ' 

Tell  me  truly  that  you  love. 

Wh'eu  you'll  take  my  aching  heart, 

For  I  can  no  longer  tarry, 

In  the  matrimonial  mart. 

When  the  moon,  &c. 

When  the  moon  is  rising  Allie, 

•  All  alone  I'll  meet  you  there. 
But  be  careful  what  you  pron^ise, 
Allie  dearest,  have  a  care,      ,\  ■ 
Tell  me  honestly  you'll  have  me; 
Tell  me  er'e  the  hour  of  ten. 
And  be  sure  you  tell  me  Allie^ 

— Tell  me  AUie  dearest  .when. 
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When  the  moon,  Ac. 
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|J1ai(^wxi«l,  farewell,  is  otten  heard, 
Xr    Prom  the  lips  of  those  who  part, 
'Tis  a  whispere'd  tone,  a  geiUIo  word,^ 
Bat  it  comes  not  fcom'  the  heart,    - 
It  may  serve  for  th6  lover's  closing  lay, 
To  be  snng  'neath  summer  slcy ; 
But  give  to  me  the  Jips  that  say    -' 
The  honost  words. "  good-bye ! " 
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The  mothef  sending  forth  her  chiW, 
To  meet  with  cares  and  strife, 
'  Breathes  through  her  tears,  her  doubter  fear^^ 
For  the  loved  one's  fiiture«'iife/     '      ,' 
No  cbkl  "^dieu  "  no  "  FarifHtcll  '\  livt^s 
Within  her  choking  sigh, 
But  the  deepest  sob  of  anguish  gives  : — 
"  God  bless  thee,  boy.  Good-bye !  " 
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Go,  watqh  the  pale  &rtd  dying  one, 
When  the  glance  has  lost  its  beam  ' 
When  jthe  brow  is  cold  as  the  marble  stone. 
And  the  yrorld's  a^  passing  dream  ; 
And  the  latest  pressure  of  the  hand, 
The  look  of  the  closing  eye,  *  •         \ 

Yield  what  the  heart  must  tind^brstand,        ^ 
A  long,  a  last  '•  Good-bye." 
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IWoiher  1  X^Te  ibjr  4w«lltiigi 

MoTHn  I  lenvoih}!;  dwelling  ^  v 
Thy  coQ&sel  ftnd  thy  care,   > 
Willh  grief  my  heart  is  aweilingi  :      ^ 
_  No  more  in  them  to  share  ?     \    " 
Norhoar^h^  sweet  voice  speaking  ^«  > 
When  hours  of  joy  run  hijfb, 
;  Nbr<8weet  thy  mild  eye  seeking 
WJiQU  iSorrow^g  touch  comes  nigh. 
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Mother  I  leave  thy  dwellitogj  V 
And  the  sweet  hour  ofrprayeri    - 
With  grief  my  heart  is  breakingif 
No  more  to  meet  me  there, '     ^  • 
Thy  faith  and  fervor  pleading,  " 
In'unspent  hours,  of  lovey  ^ 
'Perchance  my  soul  art  leading, 
To  better  hopes  above,     v" 


Mother  I  ieavc^  thy  dwelUng 
Oh  1  shall  it  be  foreverl  - 
With  grief  my  heart  is  8welliA| 
From  thee,  from  thee  to  i^'eyer. 
Those  arms  that  now  enfold  m^e, 
So  closely  to  thy  heart         s? 
Those  eyes  that  now,  behold  me. 
From  all  from  all  I  par^.    . 
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Ah  i^ood  BM  Golcl. 

WOBDS  BY  VI^K  w;  «lUlill^     , 

THOuoH  fond  of  jollity  sometimes, 
X  like  a  qniet  life, 
And  love  a  cosy  evening  pass'd, 
'At«bome  with  my  old  wife,  * 
She  bronghtj^e  neither  house  nor  land, 

Qer  wealth  could  soon  be  told  ! 
fiut  she's  a  fortune  in  herself 
^  And  that's  bk  good  as  gold. 

,  CHORUS. 

Yes  she's  as  good  as  gold  she  is, 

She's  just  as  good  as  gold  ; 
And  I  can  see,  she's  fond  of  me, 

And  that's  as  good  as  gold. 

She  does  not  wear  the  finest  robes, 

Nor  dress  in  sillc  attire ; 
But  then  if  she  looks  fair  to  me, 
I^^Vhat  more  can  I  dfesire  ? 
Hor  house  is  not  the  grandest  one, 

But  it  keeps  out  the  cold 
It  pleases  me,  it  pleases  hec 
,  Ancf  that's^  as  good  as  gold. 

.j  Yes,  she's  as  good,  &c. 

When  matters  go  a  little  wrong,     ~ 

And  fortune  seems  to  frown^ 
If  one's  a  wife.as  good  as  gold, 


pne  can't  be  long  cast  down. 
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For  vrhcn  I  TMcti  in/  houie  at  night, 

She  does  not  fret  or' scold. 
But  alwAyr.  greets  me  vith  a  smile 

And  tliatNi  at  good  as  gold 

— -"—^ — ;,/;_,•■■•>   :  •■.  '  Yes  she's  a» good,  kc 
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Contented  folks  are  happier 

Than  thosd  who've  greatest  wealth,  .     < 
Ji'or  gold  docs  not  bring  happinoA:^, 

Nor  can  it  purchase  health,  ' 
My  wife  and  I  Will  he  content. 

When  we  have  both  grown  old. 
To  be  as  happy  then  as  now, 

^nd  that's  as  good  as  gold. 

'  Tes  she^B  as  good,  &c. 
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III »    ll^BOLD  a  warriir  bold, 
^'*    D     Who  is  not  too  foad  of  fighting/ 
Home  serviee  suits  him  best,  ' 
It's  tdmnoh  more  inviting ; 
Tho'  men  may  laugh  at  my  walking  staff, 
^  "  They  bnvy  me,  I  wager,   . .    "      • 

And  would  not  they  all  lilce  to  be 
The  Grenadiers'  Dram  Majqr.  -^     ^ 

-  -''    .:-^  ' ;..:•-■:■  --  ^:.,         .  .'  -- 

OHOStJS. 

Marehing  thro'  the  parks,  niarohing  thro'  the  parks,' 
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Ton  hear  the  drum  go  rum,  turn,  turn, 
As  we  march  thro'  the  parks. 
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'•Ai  w«  giMiiarohing  by, '  ■,     ■''^■■■^r:^r'')'^:,-'',y-^ 

Ther«  U  many  9  pretty  fAo«i    t  :  <         /   i 
That  alwaji  hM  a  imil* 

Forme  and  my  gold  laoe. 
"rAt  a  girl  I  wink,  which  makev  her  thinl^^- — 

In  talk  I  should  engage  her; 
Bat  bleis  their  heart*.  I  love  them  all, 

Doet  the  Grenadieri*  Drum  Mi\jor. ;       r-i' 

Marching  thro'  the  parks,  Ac. 

■..  .  '       ■  ■  ■■■■  '  ■'  ■  ■     '.      '■    '■  ■ ,'  '"•■'/  ■■'  V'   ' '"  .'jM* 
At  night,  with  what  delight, 

Do  we  beat  the  grand  tatto<(, 
Then  every  .drummer's  boy,  * 

'     To  his.  sweetheart  bids  adreu. 
We've  beaten  the  druin.  then  out  I  come,    ' 

To  paeiat  Matilda  Bragor,  „  '■ 

,  Who  thinks  it  grand,  you  understand,         v^ 

To  walkji|lth  her  Drum  Major. 

Marching  thro'  the  parks,  Ac.  > 
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^    Now  llidies  pray  oon'^'start  *    J 

?"       At  what  Ingoing  to  mentipn^ '-    ^     / 
Although  I  love  you  allii^    \ 
To  wed's  ni^t  nuLij^eiition  j  • 

'    7I16  band  ^^^^JHHj^^  ^?^  ^^^  "^*'  ' 
Mv  wiftf  it  JBwMBrage  her ; 
Bat  ladies  dH^H|B|Mtere, 
/  Wbo'U  walkwHR^^um  Majer  t      ■ 

•  '     Marching  thro'  the  parks,  &o. 
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The^Old  Plney  Woodi. 

f     •    Song  »nd  Chorni.  V    .    }  ^ 

lirORDB     BT     W.     W.    WAEILXM. 

[LO  hftrd  Timea  dwells  in  the  old  Piney  Wo«ds, 
In  the  old  Piney  Woods  onoe  sp  gay ;: 
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Tet  the  sun  shines  bright  round  my  little  cabin  hom(B»     ^ 
And  the  mocking  bird  sings  night  and  dfty. 

Poor  massa  is  gone  to  liis  longr  long  homei     "  > 

No  more  he  wiU  rally  with  the  brare;  .^ .   '    , 

'  He  sleeps  in  death  on  the  cold  battle-fieVt^  i 
And  the  stars  now  twinkle  o'er  his  grare* 

.-V- ■  0HOB0J9*  -     ',]      ■••■.■■' ;'i' tv^-: 
.  Old  hard  Times  dwells  in  the  old  Piney  Wood;,. 
In  the  ^Id  Piney  Woods  once  so  g«f  j  ^ 

'Yet  the  sun  shines  bright  round  my  littje  cabin  home, 
'  And  the  mocking  bird  sings  night.and  day. 

•  Carlo  still  watches  by  the. garden  gate,',  .       ,   / 
To  welcome  the  absent  home  Qito%  more ;, 

The  grass  grows  green^on  the  little  sahdy  path, 
And  Tines'now  hide  the  old  rustic  door:,  . 

Fond  dreams  of  the  past  still  cling  to  my  hear^  . 
I  roam  through  the  Pineys  all  the  day. 

Lonely  and  sad,  where  the  wild  flowers  blQom,  ^ 

Weeping  for  the  loved  ones  far  away. 

Old  hard  Times  dwells,  &e. 

Old  Time  i<i  at  work  on  the  old  farm  house^ 

The  barn  is  fast  falling  to  decay  |  .- 
'    The  kind  and  the  true,  with  sorrow  in  their  hearts, 

Now  dwelt  in  the  lands  far,  far  away. 
There's  no  more  work  for  the  spade  Hind  the  hoe,' 

No  cattle  to  feed  or  gcass  to  mow ; 
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The  old  bliiid'hoirse  anift  the  young  brindle  cfiw,     . 

Are  -all  that's  left  me  to  onre  for  how. 

-^ ,1^  i_.     Old  hard  Tinrts  dwells. 
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th«  limpid  brook  w*  playedi 


obil4hood'8  hnppy,  happy  honfir  It  ■     ^ 
Or  through  tho  delli  and  raMeyii  atrayed,  ' 

And  gatbortd  bright  and  |be»utoonk  flowerii;; 
But  no'or  grow  flower  in  tb4  dell, 

That  to  my  fftnoy  flooroed  BO  fairt    ;  . 
As  she,  my  young  hoart  lov^d  so  welli 

Sweet  K^athleen  with  the  golden  hair. 


KathleoQ,  Kathleen,  KatlilMu  with  tho  golden  hair, 

Por  ne'er  grew  flow'r  o'er  hill  or  dell. 
Like  Kathleen  with  the  goldcjn  hair% 

Beneath  the  groen  and  spreliding  oak, 

That  by  the  little  streamh  it  grew, 
One  eve  our  vows  of  Ioto  we  spoke, 

And,  parting,  promised  to  be  true. 
For  I  must  sail  o'er  ooean  wi  de,         ^_ 

A  sailor's  stormy  life  to  dare, 
To  win  a  guerdon  for  my  britle* 

Sweet  Katbleen>ith  the  g>Iden  hair. 

^   ?:  '^  Kathleen,  Kathleen,  Ac. 

I  sailed  afar  o'er  many  seas, 

in  quiet  oalm  and  furious  ^itorm^ 
But  still  her  Toloe  spoke  in  tUe  braeaej^^     _ 

My  dreaming  eyes  beheld  hW  form.. 
At  length  returned  to  meet  my  loTe* 

My  gathered  wealth  with  her  to  shar*;. 
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The  willows  droop  and  grievelaboro,  ' 
.    Lost  Kathleen  with  the  golden  hair. 

*^r^7^4f-r7f^  Kathleen,  Kathleen,  Ac. 
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Won't  yon  Tell  ine  Why,  Robin,? 


Mk 


me  why  I  bring  no  more, 
Sweet  loented  poales  to  your  doOfa 
Nor  daily  to  the  wioket  hie, 

'o  raise  the  latoh  u  you  pan  by  ; 
Nor  olaim  your  hand  at  village  danoe» 
But  turn  aalde  with  gloomy  glance. 
What  need  hare  I  the  truth  to  tell,  _  __ 
Tfi  yon  who  know  it  all  so  well  7 

What  need  have  I,  Ao. 

,•■■■*      ■.■-■■.'■'":■**.  ' 

You've  play 'd  npon  my  hopes  and  fear»» 
My  love  that  grew  with'fleeting  years ; 
At  times  you've  whiled  away  my  pain; 
Too  soon  you'd  frown  it  back  again. 
The  while,  you  gaily  smiled  alike 
On  Allan,  Ledhard,  and  on  Mike ; 
Till  I,  but  there's  no  need  to  tell 
-The  eause  of  all  you  know  so  well. 

Till  I,  but  there's  no  need,  Ao. 

I'm  wiser  now,  I  know  'tis  vain, 
To  live  in  that  fond  dream  again;        % 
To  sigh,  to  hope,  to  rue  the  pow'r. 
Of  moods  that  change  with  ev'ry  hour. 
Tet  if  you'll  show  good  oause  that  I, 
Should  answer  to  your  "  Tell  me  why," 
I  won't  refuse  the  truth  to  tell, 
Although  yott  know  it  all  so  w«U.     " 

r      '  <         J  won't  refuse  the  trath,  Ao. 
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*  TwMi  Hllkliiii  Time. 

•  "■■■■■-, 

,4  BALI4AD,  BY  0.  A.   WHITI.        \ 

miWAB  milking  time,  and  the  oowi  etm9  up 
*    Jfrom  tb«  moAdowB  awaei  with  olor«r, 


,»-> 


And  atood  in  the  lane,  wl^ile  pretty  Jano 

Had  a  quiet  chat  with  fcbo  drove/.  V, 

Buoh  a  quiet  chat,  that  it  noarcoly  seem'd . 

That  a  single  word  was  Hpolten,       , 
And  the  inagio  spoil  lilio  tho  night  deWi  iHl, 

And  tho  rhythm  of  song  was  unbroken. 
The  oattlo  stood  by  the  lovers'  side,  ,  "  • 

-Without  *ny  show  of  vexatloB, '  ^  ^~ 

•~  As  the' impress'd  that  a  flve-barrest 

Was  a  part  of  their  restoration.    - 
And  as  Jane  was  listening  to  note;i  that  cam* 

Right  under  the  bars  and  over, 
Her  heart  took  wii^  lilte  a  silly  thing,      / 

Andoiestled  olo^e  up  to  the  drover. 

.  She  heard  him  say  that  his  home  was  poor, 

That  he'd  nothing  but  love  to  give  her  ; 
And  she  smiled  content  as  tho'  love  had  spent 

Bv'ry  arrow  he  had  in  his  quiver.^     :^ 
She  smiled  content,  while  the  evening  air 

With  voices  of  birds  was  ringing, 
And  her  lipa  confessed  that  a  lowly  nest 

Shoald  never  prevent  her  from  singing. 
So  over  the  ban  the  lovers  lean/        /     v.> 
\  Mk'  In  the  joy  of  sweet  commnnioDf 

And  their  looks  declare  that  poverty  ne'er       -^ 

Shall  be  a  bar  to  their  union. 
Oh,  sweetest  muse  go  thread  your  rhymes, 
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Now  under  the  bars  ai^d  over, 
Wheie  pretty  Jane,  in  the  fragrant  Une, 
BeWittflied  the  heart  of  the  drover,---^ 
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DpiiglMi,  Ooui^laMS.  T«ttdiir  iin<l  True. 

.    WotDs  lip  ifiiginn:,ooH. 

CovhD  jon  oomo  b»ok  to  me,  DouglM,'  DuuglM, 
In  the  old  likonoia  that  I  knew,  '  t^ 

■  ^  Iwoirid  bo  Ru  faithful,  io  loTlng,  DotiglM, 

fDouilaiiJOouglaB,  tender  and  trao. 
,  N*ve*  A  leornful  word  •hould  griereyou, 
I        I'd  «mllo  on  you  eweot  ^,n  the  aqgeln  do  |, 
Swoot  as  your  iifitle  on  m^  ahono  ever,  ^%» 

Dougla«,  DouglM,  tender  and  tru«. 

^h  to  oftll  bick  the  days  that  are  not ;    ' 

My  eyo«  were  blinded,  your  words  were  few     , 

Do  y on  know  tlie  truth  now  up  in  heaven  ? 
Dbuglns,  Dongtas,  tender  and  true,  i'    '' 

tnevAT  was  worthy  of  you,  Douglai^  < 
'      Not  half  wbrHly  the  like  of  you  |  ^« 

Now  all  men  beside  seem  to  jAe  like  shadowi,- 
,1  love  you,  Douglas,  tender  and  true. 

Stretch  out  your  hand  to  me,  Douglas,  Douglas, 
7-  Drop  forgiYonein  from  holiyon  like  dew, " 
Ai  I  lay  my  heart  to  your  dead  heart,  Douglas, 

Douglas,  Doiiglas,  tender  and  true. ,  ^ 

■'.■'■    -'  ■  1  " ' ■-    ■'  .■■-  » 
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WOBpS     BY    •«?.     WIMNKR. 
'OVSQ  joe  he  was  a#ni6e  n  man    ' 
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As  any  in  the  land ; 
He  never  told  his  love  to  me, 
Tho'  often.press'd  my  hand. 
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;Jiif  f»mngi  wer0  baft  fllw  indt ed» 
3  in  fact,  I  know  of  none ; 


I*' 


n  *■ 


Tet  ohee  lie  hi^l'tlM  impndenoe,-. 
To  kill  me  juit  In  funi     ^ 

I  chid  him  in  most  tender  words. 

Indeed  'twM  all  in  vain, 
For  as  he  begged  my  pardon  then. 
Ho  kisBifd  me  o'er  again. 
'   I  tore  myself  from, his  embrace, 
■     ^nd  fltroye  hiii  graiiBp  to  shun, 
,  But  with  a  kind  apology,  '^ 

H^tSftid 'twas  alLin  fui^ 

As  time  roll'd' on  and  days  went  by, 

«  ,  .  ■■''"• 

V   Hift  lips  niet  mine  again, 

I  hatf  forgot'to  chide  him  then, 
I  knew 'twoul4  be  in  vain. 

Nowjladies  fair  and  maidens  shy. 
Take  9iy  Advice  as  one. 

Let  lovers  kiss  not  on  the  sly, 
,nnles9  you're  fond  of  fun. 
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it  v^».    ■■-■,.,■  ». 
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sliall  1i»e  my  Song  To-nii^ht  ^. 

\WOltDg  BT  IE  ATI  IlABBINOTON.  ^ 


wBATshaU  be  my  long  to-night,     /  . 

The  earth,  the  sea,  or  sky  ? 
The  star-gleams  with  their  trembling  light, 
-  Or  night-birdrf*.  plaintive  cry  T 
^ot  naoh  oaii  filllthe  lonely^heart      ^ 

With  thoughts  of  bliss  divine. 
Not  such  a  holy  thrill  impart 
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To  spirit  wtom  at  thine. 


V;-:V-*h^ -,-.:- 


,'-        '^ 


..(.• 


.  r  ->     \ 


y.V 


I   r 


-.  ^' 


<3 


I 


41 


r ' 


\ 


i: 


inie  dairhittg  ^f "» lordly  -form, 

llpon  the  raptarod  ey« ; 
Tho  hand's  soft  f ouoh,  as  true  and  warm, 


The  reel  lips*  answ'ring  sigh 


The 


yearn, 


\ 


tUe  Toipe  for  which 
In.  orowds  or  lonely  dell,  •    _ 

lihe  beaming  smile  to  which  we  tprn,  - 
;  Snth^ralled  by  beauty's  spell. 

These  be  the  burden  of  niy  song, 

While  dreams  of  hear'n  are  thine, 
Made  glorious  by  an  angel  throng, 

Bow^d  at  an  earthly  shrine. 
Then  turn  thee  onco  from  them  to*night, 

To  one  who  wamders  f  lre|j .  ' 
To  sing  how  all^thing»  purl  and  bright,  , 

Have  found  a  home  in  the#. 


A  KUs  tor  jonf  I'hongJit. 

tOKTRY  BtK  W.   a.   BBNNBTT. 

A  KISS  for  your  thought,  a  kiss  "  ^ 

At>  ^weet,  as  sweet  as  this  ; 
And  »houUi  it  in  truth,  love,  bo  of  mo,  but  uie. 
"X^lovc  indeed  it  ought;  I'll  not  deny  you  thrre, 
A  kiss,  a  kiss,  a  kiss  for  your  thought. 

^'  As  love  iudccd,  &c. 

A  kiss  for  your  thought,  a  kiss 

As  dear,  as  dear  *8  tulK^  '  ,  ^ 

And  iliould  it  in  truth,  ^^t  b(i  of  mc,  not  one, 

but  me,  \  ^' )    ' 

As  love,  indeed  it  ouglitj    Ypur  pArdou  will 

cost  you  thrde. 
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A  kiaa,  a  kisa,  *  kiss  for  yo'^r  thought 
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As  love  indeed,  &c.  | 
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O  Meet  He  in  the  GroTe. 

WORDS  3T  Of   T.   LANO. 
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^■ff-A-;. 


■»-vt:v 


MJi: 


A  MBIT  me  in  the  grove,  my  Alio  darling, 


a: 


Wh^re  the  mocking-birds  are  singing*  their 


.8#eet  It^y, 


They  will  sing  the  more  joyously  and  charming. 

When  they  know  that  yon  are  list'ning,  Alie  May. 

-.'■  '      .    ■■  '        ■     ■#    ■ 

'.   O  meeWfiTiiS:  the-gfovc,  my  Alie  darling^  * 

Where  the  mocking-birds  are  ainging  their  sweet 

They  wil^  sing  the  more  joyously  and  charming, 
ysfhen  they  know  that  you  are  list'ning,  Alie  May. 

In  the  grove  beyond  the  meadow,  Alie  darling. 
Where  the  pebbly-bottomed  stream  goes  rippling 

Where  we  promised  yester^ven,  Alie  darling, 
'  We  did  promise  to  be  true,  both  you  and  I.  ''- 

'    '  ■  Onteet  iiio  ill  the  grove.  &(^ 

-■■■■  "■'"""         .      ■  '■    •  ■''.■.      "T-"'      '■■':,■■  .        '  -  * 

-  -  Come  out  into  the  grove,  my^  Alie  darling,  ^ 

,  Where  tlie  leaves  are  waving  gaily  in  tHe  brpeze. 
There. we  will  sing  of  love,  my  Alie  darling. 
To  the  whisp'ring  of  soft  music  thro'  the  trees. 

•  ■  O  meet  me  in  the  grovP,'&c., . 

.■--.-  ■----.  "        **  : 

-  -  ■■■■']-■  ■'■■%, 

And  when  the  twilight  deepens,  Aliedaiiing,    '   . 

We  will  bid  good-bye  to  grove  and  meadow  feir, 
And  hand  inhnfid  before  the  parson,  darling. 

At  the  altar  be  made  one  while  kneeling  there. 
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O  meet  me  in  the  groVe,  &c. 
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^      lilsft  Me,  Oood-Bye,  Darling. 

W0RD8  BV  WiLti,  8.    HATS. 

GBNTLT  the  moon  mounts  the  skies, 
Stars  their  night-watches  dp  koep^ 

Why  let  those  tears  dim  thine  eyes  ? 

Thine  were  not  made,  love,  to  weep. 
Look  up  and  tell  me  you  love  me, 

Grief  nearly  breaks  my  young  heart ; 
Smile  once  again  in  mine  eyes, 

And  kiss  me,,  kiss  me  ere  we  part . 


-;;  ■".■■'  'cHOBus^f'  ■^.' '.; 
Good-bye,  darling,  good-bye. 
Do  not  grieve  or  miss  me, 
I  must  go  and  leave  you  weeping, 
-    O  kiss  me,  darling,  kiss  me. 


Smile  once  ^itt  ere  I  go, 

Tell  me  yfe  Wart  will  be  true, 
Mine  be  the  pleasure  to  know. 

Loving,  I  love  none  but  you.  --v  i      r 
Tell  me  when  absent  you'll  love  me^ 

Lips  speak  the  love  of  the  heart ; 
Come,  do  not  weep,  love,  for  me. 

But  kiss  me,  kisis  me  ere  we  part. 

Good-bye^arling,  &c. 
.  _  _»___.._^_._,^  ^.  ,_^„_i_,._ 

Farewell,  my  loved  one,  my  own,  :  , 

(J^ut  be  true  unto  me. 
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Soon  will  my  life's  bark  bo  thrown. 
Out  in  the  temp^t  at  sea,    . 
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I'm  going,  my  darling,  I'll  love  you, 
,  Smilo,  lest  yon  break  my  poor  heart ; 
O  come,  let  me  tell  you,  good-bye,        *      ^ 

And  kifs  me,  kiss  me  ere  we  part. 

_    -   -      •  Good-bye.  darling,  Ac, 
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Vm  Waiting  for  Thee,  Barllpg. 

WORDS  fir  LOUISA   WATSON. 

Tm  waiting:  for  thee,  darling, 
*    Waiting  for  thy  smile,     • 
,     Waiting  for  a  look  of  kindness, ''"' 
My  fond  heart  to  beguile. 
One  light  pressure  of  thy  hand,  ^ 
One  sweet  smile  when  pa8sinP[)y,    - 
.  ^  Would  brilil  the  sunlight  to  my  heart,    ^ 
"  The  lore-light  to  my  eye. 

CHORUS. 

.    I'm  waiting  for  thee,  £rling, 
^     Waiting  lor  thy^mile ; 
*  Waiting  for  a  look  of  kindness,       '  ^' 
•  My  fond  heart  to  beguile. 

I'm  waiting  for  thee,  darling. 
Waiting  still  and  loving  on, 
Hoping,  praying,  thou  wilt  feel 

That  love  so  br^ye  and  strong.  i 

Peel  it  in  thy  hours  of  sadness,  ^ 

When  thy  heart  is  drawn  to  God, 
And  feel  for  one  who's  8a4|y  waiting, 
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/Bowiug  to  his  chast'ning  rod.      "'*  "" 

I'm  waiting  for  thee^  darling]  &c'. 
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f       WORDS  BY  HARBt'  CLIf  TOm  V 

OBRTAtH  fidgetty  folkB  we^have  all  of  u»  me  ,    J- 
WHoare  famous  for  being  "  too  soon," 
|qr  a  two  o'clock  dej^ner  a  la  iourchettfei^ 
They  are  sale  to  turn  up  about  noon  ; 
PttnCtualityJsjUj^ry  proper  f  kn^w^  *  ^  - 

But  all/Hni^  and  "worry  I  hate  ;      . 
So  it  alif  ays  occurs  whererer  I  go,       *         ■■/,    ^ 
I'm  exactly  ten  minutes  tpo  late.  ■      v 

-'•  .;.  ■'  '        y-^'"-  .  .;%.■■.%:•';■:■.;.■;:■ 

■>■  ■■■  .-./V  :,■-'/■;■. -;■   0H0»^8»;;■■^"::•.:^/:  •:'?■■■■  :"■■'':■•.'■, 

Punctuality's  alHrery  proper  I  know,     ._ 
But  all  hurry  ind  worry  I  hate  j .    t 

So  italwaysoiburs  that  wherever  I  gj^ 
I'm  exactly  ten  minutes  tod  late. 

When  I  jump  in  a  Hansom^  or  climb  on  a  Bus^ 

Tp  be  nicely  in  time  for  a  train,   ^ 
I  am  half  in  a  fever  and  q^uite  in  a  fuss,    *|^ 

Tho'Ifeel  thatmy  efforts  ar6  vain.;^^;-^^^^ 
*  When  I  knd  myself  safe  in  the  sti^ion  at  last,  > 

And  believe  if s  Ave  fiainutesto  dght,   , 
I  observe  with  a  sigh  that  ii^s-five  minutes  past. 
So  I'm  only  ten  minutes  t<M>  late.       >       ^^ 
>u^ctuality's  all  very  proper,  &,C. 
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i  was  onoi  on  a  time  veryvdeeply  in  love. 
And  I  courted  in  verse  and  in  ptgse. 


I  obtained  a  big  lock  of  her  hair,  and  a  glove,' 
So  I  made  np  nyr  tnind  to  propose ;  \  . 
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f  But  a  cab  df  ove  aw^y  as  I 
And  her  answer  decided 


*. 


)t  my  rival  had  call'd  there 
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la  that  I  was  ten  minutes 
Il^-J^anctnality's  a 

From  *P^S^|?at'8  hajunte<S^a 
:'    And  Vlli  1^@  ni^ .«)!  dcathTftam 


■  Anft  i  life  Sn.a  fitt^iaat®       •      mi'        1  'V.v 
It'siio,nbat!t0^Vli?iph.y|^yUbctor  i^>!c;ul/      ^  ,   ,  i 

^a8ltftUtali«.thettrie»maU)?|j^ijg^^^^^    '^    -       \  -  '  \o:   ;i 


IT"     .V       '  ' 


.aXVE  Crarniflh'd  mv  onirif  iviik  aATu^lb    i  ' 
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y  A^taMb^Vto  ^nt\ 

'{,  ♦  '  *  I  am  waiting  as  one  \/i^o  eipecteth 
>    ^.'*    '     ;,»<»88  grater  than  m'oit^il  hath  kuioiyn, 
.  '  ./  ^P,  <^nie  to  me^  dearest,  cook  qui^kiy, 
Go^e,  kiss  me' and  call  ,me  your  own  ; 


rMdJf-"'     '  So^come  tome,  dearest,  co6^equickl^^ 
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Gom9,  kiss  me  and  call  me  your  oyvM 
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Sp,  co&e  to  me,  deaiest,  &c. 


k' 


1     . 


...  -■ 


-  \ 


1  / 


f.L  .K„«»^ 


ff' 


&Bm^^^s;4m^ 


'liH 


'■^•/ 


>or| 


m 


'I*'  ;j 


■      I,:;.   ''^  y  ■         ■'.  '    :■'- 

-  -       ,  .    .;Jll:    ,.-    J.    ,  .    ■    -       -    •. 


.  « 


c. 


\^  ■  -c 


^■<u 


b!«S8lng, 


-M. 


'^..ii 


c  anj 


^»»' 


4/- 


ii^  for  Ihce  fUl  ttlonc.  ''  l 
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80,  <^me  to  me,. dearest,  &c. 


V  rTh^^l^j*  nistlo  of  leaves  at  the  oali-antus, 
*      |^  i1:'I:^^8  the  sound  of  a  foots^p  near, 
^  Oli !  lt%i<Jw  it  is  you  thi^^^M^^ 
;  •^rai:^|*ry5u"l^       with  mo  here. 
,      Sineb  Wd  W  the  woOfHand, 

j3^t<^j|^wly  each  moment  ha^  flown, 
.      Biit  iidiw^oull  t>e  with.mo^^^^ 

.   To  JtisB  me  and  call  me  ydiir  own.    .; 


j<i  <i.<-^^ 


,  *%  tv 


y 


BUtndw^ou'lI  bo  with  m(^,  &c. 


^.:%* 


P/-^»J 


'*^'  V . '  it ,  I  ■ 


'f    o' 


.¥'''^' ■■■'.-■  :'fV"'''-  ■■'■'-  ^'--V'  ■^.:- 
V    ;  •  Goo4  Bvenlii  gf 

ti  dinin^Vuther  late^ 

iet  T  thifik  it  l)e«t  llfrfitatftt V ; '  . 

^•olied  put  without  a  mat# 
/ery  pleasafit  ev6ning. 
V'(S4iwent  my  steps  w^  led, 
ei^^ard  through  the  stretfts  f  sped. 


•  '.», 


■•\i-/; 


n ;.' '  '•*• 


\f 


N 


Mt  andi said,  ''Good  fiveipiiDg. 


r'T: 


'^f^^ 


**    - 

^^f4 

■  f 

V-*."'-.- '    ' 

'.■.;■  ■■  ■.■"  ■  ••  %.■'■"::-/:/:.  ■':■■ 

■  •■ .     ''."■'■'.    ■  ■"'■^.■^''  "■■■  ■  ■ '  '*  ■ 

1  felt  A  dlMppointed  dunce,?  * 

No  iford  she  antwered  in  regponiie, 
80 1  repeated  more  than  once, 

"Good Evening  lli«8,  Good  Evening/' 
At  length  she  turned  her  head  thia  way, 

Jinlge  if  you  cin  of  my  dismay, 
She's  ftfty-ftvo  if  she's  a  day  I 

I  blurted  out,  "Good  Evening."      ^ 


i.r 


The  disappointment  made  mo  queer, 

I  turn'd  into  a  Public  near, 
Addresg'd  the  bar-maid  thus,  "  My  «lcar 

A  bitter  boer.*  Good  Evening  I" 
With  sparlcling  eyes  aAd  ale  soon  servedj 

What  is  it  makes  mo  so  unnerved? 
Close  standing  by  me  I  observed, 

1^  tailor,  who  said,  "Good  Evening." 


His  presence  apoiltmy  wish  to  stay^ 

I  reach'd  the  door,  then  lieurd  her  say 
"  Plfttse  pay  before  you  go  awuy, 

Good  Evening  Sir,  Good  Evening." 
Pray  pardon  me  I  bog  of  yon, 

I  quite  foiigot,"  and  that  was  true ; 
The  tailor  said;  «  You  often  do." 

^«  Good  eYening  Sir,  Good  Evening." 


-■  -tafe; 


I  felt  a  )>lush  suffuse  my  face. 
In  such  :a  <;rowd  at  such  disgrace, 


They  shouted  as  1  left  the  place, 
"Good  Evening  Sir/Good  Evening." 


I?:U 


^X^ 


m^:^'"i' 


.-  n;  .-. 


.ic:f 


T^f^fT^. 


'C 


M^*. 


.  r 


%•    '  'I 


i* 


> 


'.\^ 


PoIioeBiign  10,  ontoide  the  door,  ,     "     ■      ' 
:    Increaged  my  misery  more  and  more.  '' 

Ho  said,  "I've  seen  your  game  before  ; 
Get  off  xfiy  beat  I    Oood  ETening  Sir|  Opod 
Evening .**- — ■:'.:  .'ii — '^   ■    ::  :'.;'■    :"..  :". 


I  left  hl«  btiW,  Itdid'nt  snit!  ' 
To  argne  witb  that  stupid  brnt^^       • 

Or  hear  hint  echo  the  salute^ 

■    «  Good  Evening  Sir,  Good  Evening/' 

Into  a  court  1  made  a  dive,!  j;^ 
A  fresh  sti*ect  reaoh'd,  more  dead  than  'live, 

Again  1  met  Miss  65,  whojf^imper'd  out, 
"Good  Evening,  Sir^G^tl  Evening." 

Things  mostly  happei:^ for  the  best,^        T  ' 

If  you're  amused  111  waive  the  rest, 
/  And  witJP^e  enjoy  the  jest, 

At  niy  expense  this  evening. 
But  luckily  I'm  4iere— 

Where  I  have  naught  to  fear, 
And' so  with  kind  regards  to  all  friends,  •- 

I  beg  to  say,  "  Good  Evening." 


•r*' 


'  -  'Sir' 


%:> 


».f- 


Y*^-^ 


^^^ 


'% 


•>lU* 


^iMlng  on  tlM 


"Vm- 


HIS  many  whiskers  sv^y;  her  cheek, 
She^ttered  no  replyf^ 


How  coula  she  part  her  llpg  to  speak. 


While 


lie  kissing  ou  the  sly  ?      .. 


.^.Tf^V•. 


■4 


■  V  V.  ■    »■& 


-<^4 
;:,■•;■   -.Jlv.'.fci 

'■■•fat 


I     4 


1   '  "IL 


.   « 


1^  *  I 


r.  T~r 

..  s 


IF.' 


.  Thore'i  such  b  sum  of  fmftoking  blltis, 

That  Cro»8U8  could  not  buy, 
The  honeyed  worth  of  one  iweet  klM, 
That's  taken  on  the  sly*  : 


»■■  y  ^ 


* 


Oh,  this  kissing  on  the  sly  t  -fe  ''"f 
This  kissing  on  the  sly !     f^  V 
This  wooing,  winning,  style  Qf^striiiing, 
-     Kissing  on  the  sly.  i> 

The  maiden  meek  one  kiss  rocoiT'd, 

Demurely  wink'd  her  eye, 
And  with  the^air  of  one  borcav'd, 

8he  heav'd  a  heavy  sigh  t 
Again  that  wayward  whisper  press'd 

Her  cheek,  she  breath'd  Oh,  my  1 
How  grateful  to  the  burthen'd  breast, 

Tbis  kissing  on  the  sly. 

Oh,  this  kissing  on  the  Hly ! 

This  ki«8lDf?  on  thd  sFy  ! 
Downright  delicious,  c^'un  mnliciouFi, 

Kissing  on  the  sly.   *        ^ 


1^- 


% 


if*- 


Though  rigid  rqle  declare  the  dee||j^        ^ 


To  be  a  crime  so  high^ 
No  lover  dare  deny  the  d^ 

Of  kissing  on  the  sly  ! 
Tho'  Pa's  and  Ma's  berate  and 

An(^''gfl|inst  the  practice  cry, 
The  custcim  don't  a  bit  abate,"\ 


Of  kissing  on  the  ^ly. 


h<~ 


•\^ 


1 

..*■■  ■■.'■ 

'4:  ■ 

":%-^  - 

■  :m 

1        O          *                   * 

«!»- 

•«# 


^TEa._ 


Oh;  tniB  kiswifag  on  the  sly  ! 


r»   -•"•'  «.o-.«a  y«    ««w  n.j 

^his  kissing  on  the  sly ! 
1  This  whoiie  soul  thriU(|^,  4roub!e  killing, 
^1— -  Kissing  oA  the  ily 


itsMX'SmfJ'  "I  If. 
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' »  I 


■   •  f. 
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.  1  '^ 


•    A     Up  Md  d«wn  th«  ttr^J^ 

,8wi«  d«ur,  b«wllebliif  Miii||tiai 


■1  ....^ 


ICt  WM  ukj  look  ia  onttiT 
Th«ta  down  upon  th«  fidtwftlk 

•    :    I  itaek  it  on  lay  eane,  ftnd  ll|i.  f 

AddraiMd  thii  pMsen  b7—       W 

■■■,' ■  •    KCBoncif.      ,,_  *.       j^    j,^ 

^  Somo  id^i  dropped  ke^^gnon,     9|^  i 

A  lotel J  boftd  it'a  boeiA :  ^F 

,i       A  ekarming  Mr  kfti  lo«tb9a|Air«     % 
Some  ladj's  dropped  kor  d&on. 

^      ^  i  Miuro  you  <*■  tbe  trutfc, 

^        As  tkeie  fimple  words  I  sftid, 
.,    I     Tke  kftnd  of  erory  Udy 
*,      W*|  popped  up  to  kor  k«*d. 

Tke  swelli  «U  l»ngked,  and  seemed  to  tlink 
**     Jjlfc  It  WAS  a  jolly  game,     .^ 
^     A*  I  jjjd  »|^tke  ipkignoni 

» '  AnP^o^ned  to  exolaim— 

\'*  ^'  ■■  9eme  lady's  dropped,  Ao. 


« 


'9 


>-.- 


m 


■m-: 
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X-notieedtkatadamseU'    , 
,  Wko  seemed  a  little  daied, 
Busked  forward,  kesitated, 
-  And  on  tke; okignon  gazed.      — "~ 
Pdkate  sworn  skeVas  tke  owner, 

By  tke  ilatness  of  ker  kead  j 
But  still  keld  up  tke  okignon, 

Aiid  still  tkese  words  I  laid— 

Sornt  Itdy^f  dr«ppid,  9f», 


^'^ 


■y''''M:, 
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.i 
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^^ 
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'■y  -V' 
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•  7.,'  -■*  ■  •►    > 
'',   »         .'■'■'>    "• 


V  •<•■ 
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l,li:.'*' 


•♦•k. 


»:3 u* i_ 
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P^-- 
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*  %  .      »' 


f-ti 
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*•,■»♦         .       74    ^'ry,  •    ;.'^ '::  .  ■       •  .'%,^  . 
,t^.       '       -'       :.^;:;,  ■  ■■■■■"    V'^''  t-,'*i.^-"^-=^  '■> 
W«  mtif  know  iriifti  iwindltf 

Oo  on  b«h!nd  the  soenoi ; 
I'll  koep  the  chignon  for  hfr  iftke,  ^ 

4f  frae  from  gregalinof^ 


And  thoie  who  will  wear  ohtgnoni, 
,     ^         I'd  eantion  every  dear, 
'^  '    To  lee  they're  fixed  on  ttghtlj, 
W'         Or  eUe  i^erhapi  they'll  hear — 

V  Some  lady's  dropped,  Ao. 


I 


,0 

Give  a  man  a  Cliaiice. 

W0BD8  AND  MUBIO   BY  J.   HAXf^HKLDRR, 

''m  tir'd  of  offering  advice. 
So  will  the  Bubjeot  change. 
And  try  a  long  of  different  atamp, 

A  title  far  from  strange  ; 
So,  while  I  strive  to  do  my  best, 

At  me  pray  take  a  glance^ 
Just  lend  your  sympathieing  ears. 
And  give  a  man  a  chance. 


'.<u.;  ■    .  ■ *■ ; — 

i-  rV     ■r./^:^-.'  ■-■■  ■.. 


CHORUS. 

So  always,  boys,  act  fair  and  square, 
I ;  ^  Aooept.what  fortune  grants  j 
^\^  And  don't  be  over  critical,         /       ^ 
'  '  But  give  a  man  a  chance. 

It's  anything  but  proper, 


■wt 


t 


^Hs.  «  . 


i!^ 


On  a  oonple  to  intrude. 
To  spolil  a  fellow  making  love, 
-^  Ji  reW,  T»ry  rudej    >~^~ 


/ 


'4 


i 


^- ;  -■ 


■t  * 


■r 


'^1 


♦  /I 
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n 


r 


*'■•  '     ■■■    ■    ■'  ■  •*:■..:■"     ■  ,     .  V  ^■... .. 

,     Don't  InUrrupt  their  t«teoft-t«t«i 

By  makiog  an  »dTftno«|   .  , 
'    But  walk  »  mile  another  way. 

And  five  a  man  a  ohanoe. 

00  ftlwayi*  tegrf » At* 


"  dm.'     V 


Buppoae  a  fellow  oan't  itump  up  '*' 

Twenty  ihilHngi  in  the  pounds 
Perhapi  if  breathing  time  be  given, 

The  needful  will  be  found  I 
8ay  to  him,  «<  Well,  I'll  wait  a  bit," 

Thinlt  of  thii  oiroumstanoe  j 
And  if  you  don't  press  over  hard,  I 

You  give  a  man  a  ohance« 

So  always,  buy K,  Ae. 

My  song,  perhaps,  mAy  not  please  you. 

But  to  do  so  is  my  aim ; 
Iq  meet  your  kind  approval  is 

The  summit  of  my  fame ; 
But  If  you  do  not  quite  agree 

With  what  I  now  advanoe» 
Just  be  as  lenient  as.  you  can,     . 

And  give  a  Inan  a  ohanqe.  ^^ 

So  aliuys,  boys,  Ao. 


X 


Wlien  th€$  Band  Begins  to  Plitjr* 

^m-. 


Jf 'M  yery  fond  of  mnsio,  i 


To  me  it's  4uit4  a  treat,  . 

Unless  it  be  ir<^m  German  bands       Jr'-. 
'    Or  organs  in  the  street.  H^v 


♦ 


,\ 


>     ,'^'  •'■■ 
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Throafh  liitoalng  to  th«  b|kti(l«  out  4»j»      ;  v' 
loft  my  heart ; 

'twM  who  fbnnd  it, !  • 

with  it  won't  part. 

■■" -■    OHOBOI.-"'"  '.:*■':  ■    ■ 

Oit,  i  feol  80  awftilly  jollyt 

When  the  hand  begins  to  play ; 
I  am  mrj  fond  of  mnaiOf       .  - 
'  I  could  listen  all  the  day, 
Sspeeially  when  my  Charlie  leads  the  band,  Pm,  Poni, 


Uj  Charlie  is  my  darling, 

The  beau  ideal  of  We*  L: 

With  his  hAir  so  blaok  anci  ourly, 

And  his  whitest  of  white  glores. 
Sly  lore  sits  in  the  middle/      . 

With  his  baton  in  his  hand, 
And  leads  the  :instrumentaU8|iS 

In  a  siyle  that  I  think  grand. 

Oh,  1  feel  so  awfully  jolly,  fte. 

They  play  such  jpUy  ninsic, 

Walts,  polka  and  quadrille> 
Andsometii&es plfy so foelingly,      ;  ' 

It  gives  m^  4uite  a  thfillv 
Tho  leader  sometimes  giTos  a  frown,     ; 

And  looks  as  tb^^gh  he^  rash,'  ; 
^And  then  they  play  so  soft  0d  sweet,     ^ 

And  aftv^  oopet  a  oriwhs  ^v^     '  . 
» "^       Oh,  Ifeelao  awfUly  joUy,  Ae. 


:     .V 


^r 


»»■. 


a\V,-: 


^^; 


Hi  4»j> 


id,  P^m,  Poni* 

"■  ■  « ■  ■ 


jolly,  fto* 


own, 
sweet, 


•fi 


joUjTiAe.  A 
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-■.■■■,*■■;'—'    WORDS ':BT  will's.  HAT8^'    '''■:''.:''''■  \ 

AS  you  Journey  along  throagh  the  valley  of  life, 
A  happy  and  fortnnate  man, 
:  If  yon  aee  a  poor  mortal  who's  weary  and  stok, 

Why  help  him  aloilg  if  you  ean ; 
I  hare  found  it  is  better  to  whistle  than  cry. 

Make  happy  the  days  that  you  spend, 
And  alwiaiys  rememher,  whatever  you  do, 
*  '      Dpn'tyou-ever  go  back  on  your  friend* 

.chorus;  ,  ■                   ■■  *;.:■ 
^_^  •    ,       ■■•*',•.■     ■  •■  •     w-   ,--•■■»;■■:    :___ 

y  Though  fortune  smile  on  you  forever  in  life,  :■'.:'■ 
There  oometh  a  tim%  ifwill  end  | 
It  will  he  a  great  oomfort  and  .pleasure,  to  knpw«      • 
That  you  never  went  back  on  yo^r  friend.- 

The  jfourney  of  life  is  a  beautiful  Walk,    °    - 

Whioh  many  a  mortal  has  tried ; 
And  many  have  gone  to  the  end  of  the  road,    ' 

Sdime  fell  by  the  wayside  and  died. 
When  you  see  a^ioor  man  that  befriendedyou  onoe, 

.On  whoHi  you  could  always  depend— 
Ask  a  fa'^or  of  you— 4o»*t  you  turn  him  away,      . 

Oh,  don't  you  go  back  on  your  friend. 

;     Though  fortune  smile  On  you,  Jte. 


■  P 


1^ 


/_  .-v. 
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■'■■   •■^'•■' 
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'■i.m 


■•  ■  ■• »  .   ■•>■ 
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Th^  lieltor  llrom  OYer,tlie  fik»a« 

AB  N0lly  one  mornhig  was  thinking  of  fayi  goM  awaj>, 
To  the  beat  o(  her  heart  and  her  epinning. 
She  warbled  thU  sweet  littie,  bright  iittle  lay, 
The  notes  to  her  lips  sweetly  springing  :  \. 

;"  He  told  me >f  ne'er  loved  another,.' 

He  called  me  Mavaurnoen  Maohree  ;  ^ 
But  ah  I  siire  he's  with  me  no  ^nger,         ) 
For  he  it  gone  oyer  the  sea. 

.  V    .     Bftt  ah  1  sur$  he  is  with,  Ac. 


y;i 


«<  »Tis  long,  very  long  sincJe  he  left  me,     *       ' 
*.    And  ah  I  they  would  make  nyr  heart  sore  ; 
'  They  said  that— his  Ooleen.fQrgettini^— 

He'd  wed,  and  I'd  see  him  no  more. 
.  But  still  in  my  bosom  a  whisper. 
Though  they  chfttted  on  very  free, 
Tqld  honor  and  love  would  be  sending  ■• 

A  letter  fr4>m  over  the  sea. 

■}  ■  '  .  Told  honor  and  love,  Jkc. 

. ..  ■', ,    ■ ,'     -    ••■.'..■      :,■■»■■         ■■-,    ■  ..    .  .  J 

■    ,  "■      '■  ■"<,      \:,...'    /       ■■  "■^.'7'  '  . 

"  Last^ightitn  a  beautiful, vision, 
r  A  robih  flew  round  where  I  lay,       ,     '    * 
And  a  iroice  chirruped  over  my  pillow  :  ^ 
•  b  come  to='y6ui*  Willie  away*' . 
I  awoke,  and  behold  it  wasmorntn^,  .    •  . 
•The 'sun  shone  on  fallow  and  lea ;     - 
,  And  I.  got-^dh— bow  ngiy  heiirt' fl«**'0'*o<i  '••— :    , . ,  ^ 
!•  >  A  letter  friim  qter  th,e  sea.       . 

•i'V   ;  And  1  got— oh — howt  &c. 


r 


-  ■:  / 


*'  Impressed  on  the  seal  ere  I  broke  it,  , 
Two  heUirts  in  a  ribbon  "were  hound*; 
When  I  kissed  it  and  m)ened  it  swiftly, 
^.     There  a  bonnie  brighl  charm  I,found. 
It?  name  I'll  not  mention  to  ai^. 

But  rfbme  one  is  watching  for  me  j  . 
Oh,  waft  ye  wiiids  tilhl  answer 

Xbe  letter  ttom  over  the  tea." 

^*' Oh,  uttft  ye  Winds,"  <to<, 
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jj^one  away*. 

ng, 

.lay, 


with.  See. 
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1  love,  ^c. 
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-howt  &c. 
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niH  Heart  was  True  Iq  Poll. 

IHKABD  my  aunt  onoe  sing  a  chant, 
.Which  now  p'r'apa  ian't  new,  >    '    . 

Of  Bilty  Kidd,  who,  whatever  he  Aid', 

To  hie  Poll  was  always  trte.       ' 
He  sailed  away  in  a  gallant  ship. 

From  the  pretty  port  of  jovial  Bviatoi,  ^ 
A^d  the  last'words  as  he  uttered, 
while  his  haiUkerchee  ho  fluttered, 
^  Wer?  «•  My  heart  is  true  to  Poll.'* 


".  ohoru'b*  , 

My  hoarHs  true  to  Poll,  •(btuiiu:«s) 
No  matter  what  you  do. 
If  your  heart  is  ever  true. 

And  his^heart  was  true  to  Poll. 


V.  in 


%^* 


:?t 


They  were  wrecked.    William,  to  shore  he  swam, 

And  he  looked  about  for  an  inn. 
When  a  noble  savage  lady,  of  a  color  rather  mhady, ' 
\  Game  up,  with  a*cbeerlul  grinj  v  .J| 

Says  she,  "  Marry  me,  and  a  king  you'll  be,         <    , 

VAnd  in  a  palace  loll  j  ,         !  "^ 

Or^hey'll  eat  you  like  ajUet  ,•" 
So  n^ave  his  hand^  did  Billy, 

Btit  his  heart  was  true  to  Poll. 

•My  heart  is  true  to  Poll,  &;o. 

Sq  William  Kidd  a  happy  life  led, 

As  iho  king  of  Kikaroos  ;  ,        > 

He  had  nothibg  bul  a  hat  upoft  his  hoad, 

And  a  pair  of  overshoes.  . ' 
They  made  him  a  present  of  twenty  wives, 

Which  their  beauties  I  catinot  now  extol ;      . , 
But  one,  day  they  all  revolted. 
So  Ihe  back  to  Bristol  bc^lted, 

For  hifl  heart  was  true'^to  Poll. 

My  jbeart  is"  triM  to  Poll,  &o,  {J)ance^  * 
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Xittle  FfiKud. 

V.  ■'      ' 

WOBOS  BT  "imD.  tOOPlB. 

BB  eyas  were  so  bri^t  and  bewitching, 

They  pierced  my  fond  h«a|rt  ^hro' and  throV 
Ber  sty  16  was  so  gay  and  coquettish, 

H<gr  step  was  as  soft  as  thd  dew ; 
We  met-^^'twas  one  nigh^at  a  party-.. 

She  smiled  in.the  nicest  of  ways ; 
And  while  I  was  taking  her  homeward, 

We  talked  'neath  the  moon's  silver  rays. 
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Ohorus. 
liittle  Fraud  1    Little  Fraud  1 

I  remember  the  time  when  we  met. 
Little  Frand  1  -  Little  Fraud  I  , 

You're  an  artful  deceiving  coquette. 

I  whispered  how  fondly  I  lo^d  her, 

She  teemed  to  love  me  in  return ; 
And  when  I  proposed  matrimony,      * 

Her  cheeks  with  deep  blushes  did  bum. 
I  lived  in  a  dream  so  ecstatic. 

And  life  was  all  roses  and  pearls  ; 
I  called  her  my  darling,  my  angel, 

My  sweetest  of  sweet  little  girls.  ■ 

Little  Fraud  I    Little  Fraud  1  Ac. 

Butall  is  not  gold,  though  it  glitters  I 

I  called  on  my  <^harmer,  one  day^ 
But  found  but  that  some  other  fellow 

^Had  mftrrted  and  borne  her  awayi 
Oh !  where  are  the  prxisehts.I  gave  her  ? 

Olrl  Where  are  her  smiles  bright  as  gold  ? 
It^s  ho  use  in  asking  conundriuns, 

For  I  have  been  splenc^diy  «  sold  1" 

Little  Fraud  I    Little  Fmvd !  *o. 
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Bfeifed  In  n  Dolly  T«rilen« 


BT  O.  W.  MQBBIS. 


WHiLS  promenading  the  other  day, 
i  chanced  to  fltray,  in  a  careless  way, 
Tmet  a  pretty  girl,  she  looked  so  gay, 

Dressnd  in  a  Dolly  Varden. 
I  said,  <*  My  dear,  don't  thiiM(  I'm  wild, 
I  like  your  style ;"  she  ^ve  a  smijie, 
I  followed  her  for  fully  a  mile. 

Eyeing  her  Dolly  Yacden.        . 


%.t 


»* 


Dressed  in  her  Dolly  y«rdein| ' 
Dressed  in  her  Dolly  Yarden ;  <>' 

•r  It  was  strolling  through  the  park, 
That  I  felt  love's  subtle  dart. 
And  met  my  &te  in  a  Dolly  Yarden. 

Thd  band  was  in  the  park  quite  near, 
It  enchanted  the  ear  of  my  little  dear ; 
I  thought  the  music  I'd  like  to  hear, 

So  I  followed  the  Dolly  Yarden. 
I  said,  **  My  dear,  can  I  walk  with  you?", 
( That  will  never  do,  with  a  stranger  toOf 
What  would  ma  say  if  she  knew, 

I  had  on  my  Dolly  Yarden  ?" 

Dressed  in  her  Dolly  Yarden,  ft0.» 

Her  Dolly  Yarden  looked  like  silk, 

Or  ^ew  York  niilk^  ^hich  is  finer  than  silk ; 

She  said,  <'Sir^  'tis  btit  of  tna'lf  1»ed-quilt 

rye  mSade  a  Dolly  Varden  I"  ,.-. 
I  saw  her  htmfe  that  tery  ntght, 
The  moon  shone  bright,  my  l^eart  was  light ; 
I  popped  the  question,  and  now  it's  all  right, 

I'm  to.  ouurty  tne  Dolly  Yai^en. 

Dreiaed'ili  ikflr  PoUjr  Yaid^,  Ifo^  y 
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After  the  Opera's  Over. 
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the  Btars,  * 
ep8'cQntentetJ, 
smok^  ifine  cigarn ; 


AFiTBB  the  opera's 
Gas  tries  t 
When  half  the 

We'll  champai 
For  life  without  pI^asO^I^H  cold, 

And  I  should  not  iffu  very  long,      .       * 
But  how  wo  survive  at  the  Wtst  Eird,  • 
I'm  delighted  to  tell  in  my  song. 

After  the  Opera's  oVcr, 

AtteiidLn{^  th(r  ladies  is  done, 
We  gems  of  the  very  first  water, 

Comii(iencetheia^,our  frolic  and  lini. 

I  kee^  my  own  box  at  t^e  opera, 

I've  racers  and  hutttere  as  we'll,  ,    .., 

Estates  and  lands  in  tft«  country^  ^ 

.  So  much  taonoy  I  can  not  tell.         -' 
Thefa  why  should  I  lot  myself  down, 

And  neither  spen<|  money  or  lend  ; 
For  money 'well  speqt  brttg.s  joys,^ 

Tes,  money  was  made  to  spend. 

Af tjsr  the  opera's  over,  &c. 

■•,,--  « 

After  the  opera's  over, 

^     Belgravia  could  tell  many  tales,  . 

But  as  I  am  one"  of  its  people,  '•», 

It  wpuld  not  be  tJair  to  drive  nails  ;  - 

^Suffice  me  to  say  that  at  night. 

We  dance,  wt?  sing,  and* we  play. 

We  "  upper  ten"  with  hearts  so  light, 

Thus  merrily  while  time  away. 

v'      .^     I  r  -      -^J^W  the  opera's  overj  4(c 
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liilU^**  Oood-nlght^ 

8UN0  HY   MADAM»  PATKY. 

•Kbar  mother,  when  my  pfayer  !»  said, 
U     Before  yotH.ako  the  light, 

S,  lean  youi-  liead  w)  closely  down, 
"i  V%.nd  bid  mo  soft  "  OtJod^night ;" 
For  I  am  happier  in  my  dreams, 

And  sleep  in  sweeter  yest, 
If  I  have  laid  my  lips  to  thine, 
Apd  thine  to  mine  are  pressed. 


^ 
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One  kiss,  dear  mother,  for  the  love  . 

My  heart  k^jops  warm  for  thpe, 
And  one  for  all  the  tenderness 

Thy  sweet  eyes  look  to  me  ; 
Kiss  me  forgivenesB  of  ray  wrongs, 

Kiss  mo  with  hope  and  prayer, 
That  I  shall  be  a  better  child, 

And  more  reward  thy  care. 

Kiss  me  for  some  poor  orphan  child,  • 

To  whom  no  kiss  is  given, 
And  next,  for  all  the  happjr.ones, 

And  then  for  one  in  heaven  ; 
Kiss  me  for  oveiy  tlvin^  I  love, 

The  beautiful  an4  bright  j 
.  '  Sweet  mother,,  kiss  me  for  thyself, 

4od  now,  once  more,  '<  Good-nig|it/ 
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TlM  Hmk-Aln  Bag  mi  CM4, 

;  ▲  POFUtAB  iOKQ,  BT  HfeMBY  0.  WOBK. 

f  AIT  night  I  metilim  on  the  tmin, 

**     A  man  with  lovely  eyeg  ; 

And  he  gave  me  snoh  a  searching  glanot 

Of  sweetly  charmecl  surprise  I 
I  knew 'twas  he  the  lady  meant, 

Who  onco  my  fortune  told, 
By  his  jet-hlack  eyes,  his  grand  mustache, 

And  huck-skin  bag  of  gold. 


OBORUI. 


Test  yes  I  he  is  the  man 

Who  does  your  fortune  hold  I 
He  has  jet-black  eyes,  a  grand  mustache, 

A.nd  a  buck^ikin  bag  of  gold. 

'.:'■'■■      °  -      ■      "  ■-:''      \  .-  ■ 

'  V    '  '    '        '      tf 

The  dearest  man  you  ever  saw-^  4.       . 

How  much  I  love  him  now  1 
And  if  I  should  lire  a  thuiisand  years. 

No  other  hears  my  vow. ' 
i^ike  Judas— no,  like  Japiter— 

He  looked  so  brave  and  bold. 
With  his  jet-black  eyes,  his  grand  mustache. 

And  his  buck-skin  bag  of  gold. 

Yei !  yes  I  he  is  the  laan,  Ac. 

Iweet  boy  I  bring  me  the  «  Morning  Call," 

Perchance  I'll  find  hia  name ; 
At  the  "Grand  Hotel  "  he  must  have  stopped. 

I  wonder  when  he  came  7 
He  must  have  charmed  those  Lumpkin  gjrlt. 

So  haughty,  proud  and  cold,       v  ^  r  x 

By  his  jet-biack  eyes,  his  grand  mustache,       ^, 

At\d  his  buck-skin  bag  of  gold.  ' 

Tes  t  yei !  he  is  the  man,  4o 
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Yon'n  beard  so  much  about  the  g^tli, 
Which  other  darkies  love, 
With  Btep  80  light  and  teeth  scrwhite^ 

And  eyes  lilce  stars  above] 
But  there's  a  girl  in  this  town, 

That's  burst  my  heirt  in  two, 
She's  handsome  as  a  picture, 
Thaf  s  my  charming  little  Sue, 
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',*■ 
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™^^  Obokub. 
She  loves  me  aud  I  love  her, 

-We're  both  sincere  and  true  ; 
And  I  feel  as  happy  as  can  .be, 
With  charming  Little  Sue.. 


^  took  her  to  a  private  hop,  ,  «;. 

^  On  her  I  did  attend,       \  . :  v   . 

She  wore  tl^  latest  style  of  dress, 

And  of  course  a  Gr<Mcian  \  bend  j^ 
A  waterfall  upon  her  head,'         W'         i 

^Twas  big  enough  for  two, 
ttie  captivated  all  the  nigs,  ir     '' 

My  chinning  little  Sue. 

""^^  She  loves  me  and  I  love  her,  Ac. 

^  ,  ..  ■ ,  ... 

Vm  going  to  marry  Sutie  dear, 

I  love  her  as  my  life; 
I  think  I'll  be  contented  « 

With  this  charmer  for  a  wife  ;  *- 

J^  believe  I've  lingered  long  em>ug^ 

I  have  to  say  adieu,  * 

Some  other  time  I'll  introduce    -        «     '  % 
.  My  charming  little  Su«k\  / 

She  loyeimemd  rioTf  lier,  ^c. 
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Sally ''in  our  AUej. 

A   POPfLAR   COMIC   BALLAD." 
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Or  all  tlui  giilK  that  me  nViraait, 
Tlieiu'K  noiu!  liku  pretty  Sully.; 
-aho  Ih  the  ihuling  of  my  heart,- 
A'jid  Hhe  iWt'H  iu  our  alley. 
Thi)it;'«  n«'er  a  la«ly  in  the  land 

•   That'H  half  so  Kweet  as  Sally  : 
She  i8  tho  darling  of  my  heart, 
And  «ho  lives  in  our  alley. 


Her  father  he  makes  cabDhge  net«, 
Am\  through  the  streetH  doen  rr.V 

H<;r  niothur  she  Bi'llH  laces  long, 
To  all  who  need  to  buy  thenu 

nut  can  such  folks  the  parents  be 
( )i^iich  a  girl  as  Sally  1  , 

Hhels  the  darling  of  my  heart, 
And  she  lives  in  our  allc^. 


t>f  all  tlie  days  that's  in- the  week, 

I  dearly  love  >but  one  day,  ^ 
And  that's  the  day  that  cornea  between 

A  Saturday  and  Mouduy  t 
For  then  I'm  drest  all  in  my  best, 

'l€  walk  abroad  with  Sally  : 
She  is  the  darling  of  my  heart,, 

AnH^he  lives  in  our  alley.      ^^ 

When  Christmas  comes  about  agai n, 

O  then  I  shall  have  mouey,, 
I'll  hoard  it  up,  and  box  and  alh, 

I'll  give  «ta»ylwiwyi     .:     - 
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And  w«uh!  It  woro  ton  thjmwind  iwundu, 

I'd  give  it  all  to  Snlly  :  .^  ' 

8h<!  l«  the  darling  of  my  h'otrt, 


■^ 


■«^. 


And  nho  livei  in  our  All«>y. 
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My  mwtor  nnd  tho  iioighbourH  all,      - 
Make  Kam«  of  me  and  Sally, 

And  but  for  li<r  Td  Itcttdr  he 
A  HlaVi'  »ind  row  a  Kalley, 

Unl  when  my  «i^vyn  lotiK  ycarH  an-  out, 
^      O  then  I'll  marry  Sully  ; 

And  when  we're  we<l  we'll  blithcKoUio  be^ 
But  not  in  our  allpy.^^^^       - 


'■A 


,   '  •  v., 


-:i"f:v 


,»' 


Ah  Vil  Noiliiiik  Klne  i4»  IKk 

JTpwAH  a  idensnnt  Murtiuier  morning, 
A  .  JiiKt  the  morn  that  1  enjoy  ; 
Walking  early,  J  was  puzzled      - 

How  I  Hhoultl  my  time  employ  : 
In  Hueh  tine  and  splendid  jvyather 

1  don  t  care  jfor  work<pdo  you  7 
8'6  1  weut^  «<H'  my  swiatheart, 

A»  I'd' Tioihirjg  else  to  do  I 
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But  before  the  day  wars  over, 
I'd,  Komi^how,  made 
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The  Iiover^  Pen. 


WORDS  BT  VARIA   X.    HATI8. 
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A  4ove,  thro'  ether  blue  so  lightly  wingiug ; 

**    O  dov^  wliose  nest  hid  'mong  rocks  sajonely ; 

From  thy  white  wing  one  feather  downward  flinging, 

But  give  that  I  may  write  one  letter  only  : 
I  fain  would  send  my  love  a  missiyjeutender,       ^ 

And  vhen 'tis  done  thy  pinionlbackril  render. 
■"'■>-  '  "   '     •      -       If 

r^      CHOBUS. 
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The  message- tliftt  I'll  send  so'sweet  shall  be, 
So  sweet  shall  be, 
So  sweet  shall  t)e,   *  > 

The  pen  that  writer  sha)l  with  Its  task  enamored  be 

'    sf         It  ahall  enamored  be,    . 

-    It  shall  enamored  be. '  ^ 

'    -  '■   \^ '     ■  ■  ■ 

-0  dove,  that  o'er  the  ocpan  vast  art  flying, 

But  hear  my  pray'r  and  lend  me  one  *soft  pinion, 
That  swift  as  thou  may  befur  to  him  my  sighing^ 

Who  only  o'er  my  heart  holds  sweet  dominion ; 
And  when  I've  told  him  riLmytrue  devotion, 

The  missive  thou  shalt  biar  across  the  ocean  : 

,,    ""     ;  The  Missive  ti^it  I'll  send,  etc. 


l^hjr  don't  I  €liaiige«iiiy  Jinmef 


I've  chfljiices  had  to  change  my  nanie 

.       And  so  to  do  I  mean  ;#   ,  /     • 
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Bnl  oh  I  it  seemi  I  nev^r  dual, 
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My  name's  a>  nice  one— Fanny  Good^ 

It  Iboks  well  on  a  letter ;       - 
Now  who  would  change  the  na£Qe  of  Good 
'         Unless  'twere  fbr^he  better?    ^ 

A  Rose  by  any  other  name    *' ' 

They  say  would  be  as  sweet j    —  ^- 
Alas !  it  never  was  my  fate 

A  Mr.  Bosetan\eet; 
A  single  maiden  still  I  am 

In  spite  of  all  my  trouble ; 
yl  would  be  White— or  Black— or  Dunn, 
•  Or  even  Mrs.  Double.         ;     • 
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-^  Nusan,  (^nsan^  Pity  My  Conftision  t 


MISS  ADA  WRAT'S  POPULAR. 
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;  It's  well  to  be  in  love  with  one^   ■ 

•.         .   But  if  there  fehould  be  <tt>o. 

^o<A  begging  for  youc^heart  and  hand/ 

What  can  a  poor  girl  do?    ^^ 
I've  one  who  always  bothers  so,         ' 

No  matter  where  I  be,  . 

And  whenever  he  sees  a  chance) 
♦  Why  then  he  says  to  me, 

v^.',  _■'-■.-.  '^  ■.■■■:■  CHORUS. :' y  ■■■'•_:'■■-.'•■■  ■ 
Siujan,  Susan,  pity  my  confusion  I  ^  ^^^^j:  _ 
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Won't  yoij— Won't  yoo,  won't  you  marry  me  ? 
8ttsan„  Susan,  if  you  still  refuse  on(e)     ;  >  ' 
I  8hall«^  shall,  i  th»U  D  IE  I  ^ 
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Ak  sooiir  a8  «  Number  T^vo  "  ha8  gone, 
Then,  in  comos  «'  Number  One" 

"  My  own  dear  girl,"  sayshe  to  me,  ^ 
«  Oh,  toll  mo  wl^at  IVo  done, 

Tliat  to  my  suit  you  will  gay,  *  No,' 

it'«  cruel,  upon  my  word; 
Dear  Sue,  now  do  say  you^I  hnvo  me, 
.:  ^.^^"<^  Siy^  up  that  man  absurd."    (Cho.) 

Of  eour8«  I^fen  not  wed  them    "  botJj," 
.  jr-^^^*  between  you  and  Sue, 
^^on't  niuch  care  for  either  oae, 

So  I'll  give  up, the  two. 
And  somewhere  else  I'll  ifnd  a  beau. 
Who'll  l^ave  some  other  way  -  ' 

Of  winning  little  Susan's  li^rt;      y<^i 


Then  saying  all  the  day -^  (Cho.) 
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A  Heart  for  Salew  V 

t  'M  young,  as  ybu  see,  my  hand  it  ib  free 
*    Myfaceisinyfortuire,l'liown-         ' 

I  wantsome  youpg  man  io  have  pi^  on  me, 

ylm  tired  of  this  living  alone 
I'msure  I'd  be  kind  to  the  man  to  my  mind       - 

Toi^^iy  temper's  as  meek  as  a  dove-         ' 
Tohis  foibles  and  follies  my  eyes  wouid  be  blimJ 
*or  my  bosom  is  brimful  of  love  I  ' 

.  To  his  foibles  and  follies  my  eyes  would  be  blind 
^  tot  my  bosom  is  brimful  ot  love. 
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T'm  nfet  given  to  flirt,  niy  heart  is  unhurt, 

I  wns  never  brought  out  ivt  the  shoro; 
I'm  fond  of  my  book  aU.d  know  how-to  cooU. 

Now  \V|h at  could  my'dai'ling  wish  more  ?  \    ' 
DoirthWak  all  at  om;'-,  I'm  not  such  a  duncw 

To  b(/  caught  like«a  fish,  with  a  flyT     ;    FT 
The  miin  of  my  choice  must  be  honest  and  Inie, 

jUidhfrii  I  win  love  till  I  die!  . 

The  man  of  my  choic(v  must  be  honest  and  true. 

And  him  I  will  love  till  T  die.  ; 

I  suppose,  like  all  others,  I'm  fond  of  a  haf, 
'a  feather,  or  trifles  like  these  ;  ' 

Biit  the  aim  of  my  lif<«  will  be  higher,  \hopo,     ' 

And  TM  strive  best  my  husband  to  please,  v 
li.i  far  from  being  perfect,  forgive  such  a  tln.ught> 

'Vhiy  the  streets' I'm  not  given  to  roam  ; 
I'd  like  to  be  thought  a  most  txeellcnt mate, 

The  fight  and  the  joy  Of  our  home  !». 
I'd  like  to  be  thought  a  most  excellent  mato, 

?The  lightand  the  joy  of  our  home.  ^s    V 
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Xo  One  to  lOriMik— No  One  to  Sitii>ke* 


Alti:— DRIVEN  phom  iiomb. 

No  one  to  drink — no  one  to  smoke,  ' -   <  -"■<? 

Excej^anoldbummeryorelkeanold  mok«;.       \j': 

And  if  you  get  drunU;  you  must  do  iyalone ; 


'Si 


For,  in  .your  dvowsi  iurh  you're  as  snug  »n  ft  iKme-;   _    i   Si 

'      '  'Jrf    ""  '  ^"  '  ''  1*  V  "'■'  ^^    jj     .  /       '^  >*aj 
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No  watchman's  voice  (o;^6d.lIver  Oil) 
MHkes  you  rejoice,  or  your  cares  beguile 

No  one  to  drink-no  one  to  emoke 

Except  an  old  bummer,  or  eise  an  ^Id  moke. 

No  one  to  drink;  4c. 


"^'iU^^^^ 


No  one  todiiiice^ith,  or  to  tljeatre  go. 
E^ept  tl,at  old  bum  who  stfcks  to  ^u  so ; 
And  ifyou  feel  sick,  and  go  there  alone, 

^fei^justas  if  you'd  havesoonerstayedat  home 
No  gentle  voice,  no  loving  smile 

|I»key(^r^oice,  except  you  ha4  a  "pile." 

:    J\       . '  V        ^^  gentle  voice,  &c. 
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TU«  l»e«r  Xlta^  Shamrock. 

i    *.;■  _..i."^       -  "'"'  P'»»"w<>  aid  .mile. 

"*"u:|!^;"".>«'  •""•  «'.b«ke,  thro-  a.  „i„. 
:^*  "f"'^  «  "»  *»»»"««.  Sikrook  Of  Ir.,„4, 

■*""' K"«n  litUe  Shamrock  of  Ireland 
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$h{8  dear  little  plant  that  springa  from  our  8oU» 

When  its  three  little  leaves  are  extended, 
lIlBnotes  from  our  stalk  we  together  shall  toil* 
.  And  ourselves  by  ourselves  be  befriended  \ 
And  still  thro' the  bog,  thro' the  brake,  thro'  the  mire* 
land, 
From  one  root  should  branch  like  the  Shamroek  of 
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Wait  for  we  Turn  of  Oie  Tide. 

s  ■■    ,  / 

BUNG  BY  JOHNNY  DOHIBTY.' 

IN  sailing  along  the  river  of  life, 
Over  its  vraters  wide, 
We  have  all  to  battle  with  trouble  and  strife, 

And  wait  for  the  time  and  the  tide. 
Men  of  each  other-^e  prone  to  be  jealous  ; 

Hopes  are  illusions—are  not  what  they  seem  ; 
Life  and  its  pleasures,  philosophers  tell  us, 
Go  floating  away  like  a  leaf  on  a  stream. 

■:._■   oHOiftus.  ;-'■ 

Then  try  to  be  happy  and  gay,  my  boys, 

Bemeinber  this  world  is  wide; 
And  Aome  wasn't  built  in  a  day,  my  boys, 

Bo  wiut  for  the  turn  of  the  tide. 

Why  people  sit  fifietting  their  li 

X  can't  for  a  moment  suimisf ; 
if »« Life  iB  a  iotteiy;'  M  they  say,  ^ 

We  cannot  ffcUJum  up  a  priae.         — — 
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A  folly  it  is  t^  bo  sad  and  dejected, 
If  Fortuub  shows  favors,  she's  ficklo  hesidt- , 

And  may  knock' at  your  door  Homo  day  uncxpectod 
If  you  patiently  wait  for  the  turn  of  tho  tide.       ' 
Then  try  to  be  happy  and  gay,  &c. 

Man  is  sent  into  this  world,  we  are  told, 

To  do  all  the  good  that  he  can  ; 
Yet  how  many  worship  the  clink'of  tho  gold,     ^^ 

And  never  once  think  of  tho  man.  "' 

If  you  arc  poor  fiom  your  friends  keep  «  distance, 

Hold  up  your  head  tho'  your  funds  are  but  small  • 
Onoe  let  the  worhj  know  you  need  its  assistance     ' 
Be  sure,  thpn,  you  never  will  get  it  at  all.        ' 
Then  Jry  to  be  happy  and  gay,  &c. 
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Wi<low8  are  Bewltcliiiig. 

J p  ever  I  marry,  pray  mark  mc  : 
*    Of  which  I  am  ^adly  afraid— 
I'll  not  wed  a  flaunting  young  woman, 
iior  a  toothless  old  hag  of  a  maid. 

I'^^^arful  of  being  a  father, 
^Th©  reason  I  cannot  tell  why- 
lowed  a  dear  widow  I'd  rather' 
For,  widows  are  not  over  stiy,       * 

^  CHORUff.  ^ 

4ir—Let  the  merry  giasaes^Hng.      ' 

M^  Widows,  wives,  and  maidena  b« 
_  ^-r  jt ree  from  melancholy  • 

aig  they  live  in  social  glee,   V 
|«•PIg^  blythe  aod  \ollj  \    .  \  ': 
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Wtten  widows  first  tnatry,  I'm  thinking. 

It's  like  a  new  toy  to  a  child  ; 
Their  eyes,  they  are  opened  like  winkinp, 

To  the  change  they  are  soon  reconciled. 
They're  just  like  a  fisl^  out  of  water, 

They  walk  in  theiK  weeds  a  jog-trot  ;         »- 
No  matter  whatever  the  tinarttr,  ^ 

The  widows  all  know  what  is  what.— (Cii  •.) 

The  weeds  of  a  widow  are  winning. 

The  smiles  of  a  widow  for  roe  ! 
Therb's  none  of  yonr  blushing  and  grinning, 

They're  alVvays  both  jolly  and  free. 

There's  something  about  them  that's  pleasing 
They're  sweetly  unconsbious,  I  guess  i 

No  blushing,  tormenting  nor  teasing  ; 

Fop  question,  their  answer  is  ••^jfrs-    (tJ""-) 

There's  none  but  a  widow  will  suit  Tme, 

I've  one  irf  my  eye,,  there's  no  doubt ; 
There's  none  herer  I'm  sure  can  confute  me, 

They  all  know  their  way  well  about. 
.  Besides  there's  no  time  lost  in  teaching, 

Experience  each  widow  has  got ; 
No  shilly,  nor  shally,  beseeching  ; 

For,  widows  all  know  what  is  what.  (Cho'. 
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The  Old  SaUor't*  IJireiMu. 

jjlTBiTH  the  village  oak,  sat  an  man  worn, 
Wj^eining  his  hand  on  his  trusty  stafl'; 
He  JVM  silent  and  sad  on  that  beauteous  morn, 


'^U  roused  hy  the  sowil  of  a  cWKUiK©  lau|;b 
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H.  rriwd  w,  hMd  «d  mliii^  whn,  .  Jet, 
aJ^  f  1"'  ''•""'  «'« ■"•  """""d  oh..k 

•  ■    "'"''•<'  *''•  «»"<«  of  th.t  old  m.a  aeok.  / 
"""."•'X'"' «"'"'.  by  thy  p«,d,ir.'.„d.        , 

Till  f" ""  """'  ''""o  of  aanv  ,  ;.„ 
That  memory  moistened  with  » teir. 

For  gentle  .male.  O'er  his  feirture,  creep 

^^  Like  the  varied  hue.  of  the  ,»Ins  bright  bow  • 
Bnt  neve,  mire  .h.11  the  old  man  dream  ' 

«.«  f'**7"''«»  tn^e  oftt.  day.  of  yore 

^  »»»o„twith  the  .nn'.  la.ti«aa.        ^ 
Awl  hi.  anehor  1.  ca.t  on  the  «»fe  lee  rtori 
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Any]  of  tke  Songs  in  this  Book  can  be  hcfd  in 
Sheet  Music  Form,  at  Messrs,  A.  &  S. 
N^ordkeinui^s^iS  King  St.  East^^ 
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